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Won't You Join Our leey F amily? 


) THE JUDGE FAMILY now has 
800,000 members—but there’s room 
fora million. 


| Will you be one of the lucky 200,000? 


| You do not need to sign a long lease 
_ in the House of Happiness. Just send 
a couple of dollars and be one of us 
| for four months. Then, if you like it, 
— _ you can arrange to stay by the year. 


Judge is the champion gloom chaser of today. It publishes 
more clean, wholesome, health-giving laughs than any other pub- 
lication in the land. To list those who contribute original humorous 
text and pictures is to call the roll of the laugh-producers of America. 
To this unequalled array it adds the only complete review of the 
world’s best laughs—the best from the foreigri and home funny 
papers, carefully selected each week for Judge readers. The Digest 
of the World’s Humor is, say many members of the Great Judge 
Family, worth all it costs to join. Then there are the “Bad 
Breaks,” and the “College Wits,” both mirth-compelling features 
found nowhere else. But we won’t stop to enumerate all the good 
things and there are a lot of ’em. 











Here’s the proposition for new subscribers only: 


Send two dollars with your name and address, and we 
will mail you Judge for four months (17 issues). This 
is the only way you can make sure of getting regularly 
the best antidote for the blues—and you save money. 


This offer is only to introduce you and Judge. It is open to 
NEW SUBSCRIBERS only. 


Send today, check, post office or express money order, or registered 


“howe to JUDGE, Dept. C., 225 Fifth Avenue, New York, N. Y. 
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Ye Lady-Motorist’s Tale 


Being a Hitherto Unpublished Adventure of the Canterbury Pilgrims 
By Artuur H. FoLwe i 





by on the road which led from London dow: In great detail; of course, relating, too, 

In Chaucer’s time, to Canterbury town What other cars per gallon jug could do; 

There came a flivver, driven by a maid, | talked perhaps an hour or so to make 

In search of some one in the blacksmith’s trade Them comprehend the beauties of the brake; 
When “Honest Giles’ Garage”’ at length she pied, i spoke ¢ f clutches. gears, ignition, cranks, 

It was with sweet relief that maiden sighed, Sparks, carbureters, chains—but got no thanks! 
And Giles approaching from his doorway dim, The Pilgrims all rode silent, all save one, 

“Twas thus she poured her story forth to him: A surly churl who cried: ‘Odsblooms!' She’s done! 

If that’s what we must listen to each day, 

“Odspluts, good man! And eke odsdevilkins! Then I’m a Pilgrim—by some other way!’ 
Though these be words by maidens seldom used, Whereat the others, making this their cue, 
May I do double penance for my sin My flivver down a bumpy hillside threw; 

If | have not been scurvily abused. And as, upon their road, they turned to go, 

As down ye pike from South’ark town I sped, Ye Pilgrims whooped, “Are we downhearted No!” 
A crowd of Pilgrims filled ye road ahead; 

And I did’st join them, giving them good-day, “*Alas,” quoth Honest Giles, “I’m sore afraid 
And riding with them on their holy way. You talked too much about ye car, sweet maid 
A tale each told, and soon it fell to me Not everyone’s concerned as much as you 

To do my stint to please ye companie. In what your fliv is made of or can do 

1 did my best; I told ye dames and squir You motorists must learn without a doubt 
How far I’d gone on this one set of tires; That there are other things to talk about 

I caused ye time most pleasantly to p This was in 1300. | regret 

By telling of ve mileage or e Qi That oror-owner ] vent learned 
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Buried Treasure: A Dream of Christmas Eve 


By Ricuarp Le GALLIENNE 


HY, of all people, this dream should have come to 
one who is so notorious a prohibitionist, and 
so strong for the enforcement of law as I, I 
know not. They say dreams go by contraries. 
Perhaps they come on the same principle. 

At all events 
I dreamed that it 
country house, buried deep among the mountains. 
world looked like a Christmas card, ermined with snow, and glit- 
tering with beautiful cold stars on the heights. It was a night 
for young, warm blood, and sleigh-bells, and laughing, lovely 
faces bundled up in furs. The earth rang like an anvil in the 
gleaming frost. The windows of the old house glowed ruddily 
in the solitude, and, within, the logs roared up the chimney in 
the great hall. Holly and mistletoe from the surrounding hills 
did their best to make it look like a real 
old-fashioned Christmas. An immense 
young spruce hung with glittering 
toys was one of many features which 
made a perfect setting for that old- 
world feast of Yule, during which for so 
many centuries the heart of man has 
made merry, and been as a child again; 


old Colonial 
Outside the 


was Christmas Eve in a great 











rheumatism. The master and mistress of the house had done 
all in their power to make the old festival just what it used to 
be, not forgetting the fiddler up in the minstrel gallery at the 
end of the hall. 

The Yule-log had been dragged in with the old merriment, 
and “the boar’s head in hand”’ had been brought “with gar 
lands gay and rosemary,” according to the ancestral formula 
In every respect, It had been a Washington Irving Christmas 
but one There had been something absent 


in every respect 
and something present, not mentioned in Was! 


from the feast 
ington Irving. The absence and the presence were in a sens¢ 
one, being embodied in what might figuratively be called the 
skeleton at the feast: but only figuratively, for she must hav« 
weighed some two hundred and fifty pounds. She was a thick 
forbidding and indeed formidable spinster, in a sort of off 


set 


or 


cial uniform, with a conspicuous badg 
on her conspicuous bosom; the sort 
Rhadama 


presides ove 


of massive, complacent 
thine who 
= omen’s clubs and keeps card indexes 
of her disreputable neighbors. 
She had sat aloof, all evening—tfor | 
should have said that it was now neal 


presence 


the season of good cheer and forgotten ing midnight—at a table reserved for 
cares, when the old in the chimney- herself, with no other companion than a 
corner grow young again, and Youth quart bottle of grape-juice. Fat as she 
and Age are one in happy foolish- was, her presence had radiated no 
ness and the world is for a little warmth, but on the contrary, had 
while a fairy-tale of kindness. The spread a chill through that festive hall 
old hall was thronged with comely to which the zero temperature outside 
humanity of all ages, little boys and }| was like Africa. Not without reason 
girls like pixies, serious young golden LY for as the Volstead Wine had been 
faced lovers—all the seven ages of poured into the glass, and the Eight 
man—to the snowy grandmothers in Draw» by A. B. Wacker eenth Amendment punch had flowed 
their laces, and the silver grandfathers ‘Weeas see you GOING. MY PRETTY MAID she had left her table, and taking a curi’ 
still tough as pine-knots, for all their Su! I'M GoInc BREWIN I HE SAID ous instrument, resembling a thermom 
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eter, from her ftlinty, though capacious bosom, had dipped 


it into those various beverages, and then carefully scanned 
its registration. She had done the same with the mince 
pie, and the Christmas pudding, and when the young folk 
danced, or kissed under the mistletoe, she had watched 
carefully to see that the pressure did not exceed one-half of 
one per cent For she was the Federal Inspector of Joy, and 
herever folk kept Christmas thit year in this land of Liberty, 
there were such skeletons at every feast. I must add that the 
friendly breath of no choice Havana mitigated that thoroughly, 
Federalized atmosphere, for the Weed had long since gone the 
iy of the Grape 
Therefore, as will be understood, in spite of all the efforts of the 
genial host and hostess, ol all the 
outh and beauty, and music and 
istletoe, the Christmas Eve had not 
een a success Mirth had shrunk into 
elf before those small mean eves 
d that tight-lipped mouth, set in 
ilossal fat; and laughter had died 
own before that th reatening badge. 
hough the older folk had treated her 
ith what might be termed legal 
yurtesy, the younger people had not 
been afraid toindulge in various irrever 
e at her expense: and, from certai 
marks made by those irrepressible 
oungsters, having that quart bottle of 
Grape Juice as their theme, it might 
ive been inferred that the educational 
lue of the Greatest Enactment of All 
Time had been somewhat lost on these 
oung people, and had not worked that 
iracle of the Oblivion of the Accursed 
rhing once confidently expected of it 
Though most of them had proba 
ever known the taste the legen her 2 . 
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S verv evident 








Morever, as, punctually on the stroke of midnight 
there suddenly fell, into a silence that seemed almost 
prepared, three loud slow knocks on the outer door, 
it might have seemed to a close observer that certain 
stalwart young men flashed a laughing intelligence 
one to the other. At all events, four of them sprang 
to the doors, standing aside, as they threw them 
open. There in the starlight stood a tall figure, 
hooded and cloaked in white. For a moment it 
stood motionless, then slowly stretched out an arm. 
ind pointed at the Federal Inspector of Joy; and 
a deep voice came from it, as from the depths of the 
tomb. 

‘Seize her!’’ said the voice 

rhe four young men instantly obeyed, to the accom- 
paniment of shrili un-federal shrieks from their victim. 

“The gag!”’ said the voice; and wherever it came 
from, it was instantly applied 

Chen the figure in the doorway turned, motioning 
to the young men, with their prisoner 

‘To the sap-house!”’ he said; adding, “‘let no one 
follow on pain of instant death.” 

And the doors closed behind the strange cortég: 

rhe old sap-house, unused for some vears, stood 
ghostly and ruinous in a deep maple-patch, half a 
mile or so from the house, and hard by on the hillsid« 
glimmered the headstones of the old family burying 
ground, hooded with snow. The Federal Inspector of 


Joy shuddered through all her adipose tissue at the sight of them 
“Are we to bury her alive?” asked one of the young men of 

the shrouded figure. 

yet,” he answered grimly, and with some suspicion 

of a chuckl 

the sap-house, two lanterns dimly illuminated th, 

old furnace and a débris of caldrons, tin buckets and 

rotting planks. At a sign from the leader, the young men 

skilfully turned up the quaking Inspector, and deposited her in 


the old water cistern long since dry. Then, clearing awa 
rubbish in one of the corners, they revealed a squart 

vith a ring in the center. Raising this, a flight of 
steps was discovered, opening on a musty tunnel, into 


which the whole company presently 
disappeared. Groping their way for 
some yards, they emerged at length 
into a small chamber in which coffins 
were arranged on slate slabs. 

“Old J. B.’s vault!” laughed one otf 
the young men 

Holding aloft the lantern, the 
shrouded figure pointed to one of the 
cofiins, which the four young men 
thereon unceremoniously dislodged 
and not without effort, for it was of 
great size and weight, managed to 
convey it with them back through the 
tunnel. As they rested it a moment 
on the sap-house floor, a brass-plate 
gleamed in the lantern-light: 

/. B. obitt 
Resurgam”’ 
read the inscription. 

“To the house with it!’ com 
manded the mysterious master of 
ceremonies, adding in a voice un 
tuously sepulchral e will deal with 


her later o1 

















hy Joun CoNacner 


‘LOOKS T° ME LIKE A PIECE 0° GENU-WINE OLD CHIPPENDALE. DarNep_ir it pon’r, Georce!”’ 


\ muffled groan came from the old cistern. 

Chen the young men shouldered the coffin, after the manner 
of pall-bearers, and, the shrouded figure in front, the procession 
returned to the house. 

Once more three knocks resounded on the great doors, and, 
with great solemnity, the cofiin, to the accompaniment of girlish 
shrieks, and frightened faces, was borne through the hall and 
placed on the great table. 

“Raise the lid!’’ spake the deep voice, and a tense hush, 
partly fear and partly curiosity, filled the hall. 

But some of the maturer guests drew closer, and as the lid was 
lifted these gave vent to a deep, awe-struck cry, which was fol 
lowed by volleys of laughter. Instead of the gruesome cadaver 
of the late lamented “J. B.”’ their eyes had fallen upon such a 
joyous assemblage of flagons, demijohns, and glass bottles of 
every size, shape and label, as had not gladdened them for many 
a long day. 

Some of the more impressionable gave way to tears, and 
others, raising aloft one of the precious vessels, would point 
frantically at the label: 

“Look at that label!”’ they cried. 

Reverently they lifted up bottle after bottle, imprinted with 
legends that carried the mind to far-away Scotland, to warm old 
London, to the boulevards of Paris, with that strange wafted 
perfume of a certain bitter herb. 





“Why this is priceless!” 

‘Did you ever expect to see this label again? 

“Gold seal!”’ 

“Four stars!” 

“Look! What do you think of this?”’ 

And, in the middle of it all, the fiddlers struck up wildly in 
the gallerv. and the dancers ran into each other’s arms and 
began to sweep the floor, and the dream began to fade in a whirl 
of music and happy laughter. But before it quite vanished, 
I seemed to see that shrouded figure grow taller, after the mar 
ner of gods, until his head almost reached the rafters, and the 
shroud fell from him, and he stood there radiant with youth, 
with a wreath of vine-leaves in his hair; and his voice seemed to 
sing: “I am the Eternal Vine, the roots of which encompass the 
earth, the clusters of which hang among the stars.”” And an 
other voice spake through my dream: ‘The god is still alive. 
He can never die. He is forever one with Life and Youth and 
Love, one forever with the whiteness, and the redness and the 
gold of Kings.” 

And just as the curtain was falling between me and all that 
happy dream, I saw one pick up that dropped shroud, and it 
seemed to have changed into a great legal parchment covered 
with writing. I caught sight of the words * Be it enacted 
And then, with a great acclaim, I saw it cast on to the roaring 
logs, and whirled away up the chimney with a million sparks 
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( r—HleRE’S YOUR SALARY FOR THE WEEK 
( THANKS. IT WILL HELP PAY EXPENSES. 


The War by Easy Payments 
By A. H. Fotwetr 


[ was two vears after the armistice. and this home-loving 
couple were showing us over their cosy little dwelling 

“But what—.”’ we began in amazement, whereat the 

ittle housewife began to clap her hands. 
‘We knew you'd be astonished,” she cried 
vho comes here. It was an idea of Joe's; and think of the money 
t has saved us in decorating and wall-paper alone; to say noth- 
Che books, as you can see, 


Everybody is 


ing of pictures and picture frames 
go up almost to the ceiling. As for shelves, we keep the books, 
bindings outward, in the big wooden boxes they came in. 

‘Here, in the living-room, are histories which tell just exactly 
how the War started and who was to blame for it. They take 
up all the space except that occupied by the fireplace and the 
mantel shelf. Around the dining-room are books telling all 
ibout the invasion of Belgium and the War on 
the Western front. In our bedroom we are sur- 
rounded by books about the Eastern front, and 
the campaigns between Germany and Russia 
The spare room—where you will sleep tonight 
has books about the Turkish, Mesopotamian and 
Italian campaigns; and down in the kitchen we 
have around the gas-stove books that tell all about 
the Balkans 

“The books about America in the War are 
coming in gradually; the publishers say they won't 
be complete for some years yet; but when they 
are, we expect to move to a little larger house in 
the suburbs. But isn’t it just the nicest way to 





was only ten dollars down, and two dollars a month for 
fifty vears. That is, if you took, as Joe and | did, the War in 
Buckram. The War in Half-Calf, of course, was more.” 

Saying which, the little housewife tripped lightly out into the 
Balkans to get dinner. 


Youl-a-Leity 
By La Toucne Hancock 


\ HEN other wits and other bards 
Their tales at Christmas tell, 
Or praise on cheap and colored cards 
The time all love so well 
Secure from scorn and ridicule 
I hope my verse may be, 
If I can still remember Yule 
And Yule remember me! 


The days are dark, the days are drear, 
When dull December dies, 

But, while we mourn on ended year, 
Another’s star will rise. 

I hail the season formed by rule 
For merriment and glee 

So let me still remember Yule, 
And Yule remember me! 


The rich plum pudding I enjoy, 
I greet the pie of mince, 

And, loving both while yet a boy, 
Have loved them ever since 

More dull were I than any mule 
Phat eyes did ever see, 

If I should not remember Yule, 
And Yule remember me! 


Mean Trick 
“That woman is a cat.”’ 
“How so?” 
‘I went shopping with her and now she nas gone and told my 
husband what he is going to give me for Christmas.” 


Rejected Mss. 
Isabel Stokes 
Has lost her jokes 
And cannot tell where she consigned them 
Leave them alone 
And they’ll come home 
With the editor’s tale behind them 





make a home look comfy? For, really, you know 
there is nothing like books. Thevy give such an air 
to a place; such an atmosphere of culture. And it 
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‘HE BECAME SO SLEEPY TOWARD 


THE LAST 


THAT HIS LUCK CHANGED.” 


The Spur of the Moment 


A Christmas 


Episode 


By J. A. Wa.LpRoN 


Tilustration by LAWRENC! 


VERYBODY except confirmed bachelors and spin 
sters from choice is interested in domestic phenomena. 
(nd the marital happiness of others is a matter of 
wonder and inquiry on the part of matrimonial par 
ties who have missed it. 

he Vanners—Rose and John 

1 had lived at a hotel all of that period except the weeks 


had been married two vears 


devoted to honeymoon travel. Of course they were not as 
violently in love with each other as they had been at first, for no 
couple, no matter how well mated, honeymoons indefinitel 


But they 
married pairs for any considerable period 

Che Vanners had luxurious quarters, but home-enjoying wo 
men of Mrs. Vanner’s | 


could not 
even with that advantage 


were happy, and this state in a hotel is unusual with 


acquaintance understand it 


And after Mrs. \ 


matter among themselves 


inner’s women 
friends had discussed the without 
tion one of them made bold to ask her about it 

\ man and a woman can be happy anywhere if they are in 
love with each other and if they are truthful 
ich other,’’ was Mrs. Vanner’s explanation 
But all men lis 


absolutely truth 
ful—with « 


to their wives when it is necessary re 


FELLOWS 


sponded the inquirer, “and most women fib to their husbands 
even when it isn’t necessary.” 
“Do they? Well, it isn’t so with us.” Ar 
tone suggested that she was a bit offended 
And it Not that they prided 


themselves on their veracity, or paraded virtue 


1d Mrs. Vanner 


wasn’t so with the Vanners. 
In most things 
they were modern. It just happened that they were such good 
And whil 
each, before marriage, had been lively enough in a decent way 
they other that they 
except as business called Vanner or auction bridge 
Vanner And Vanner 
That had become 


pals that deceit had no place in their association 


were so well satisfied with each were 
seldom apart 
or some other pastime engaged Mrs 
when in town had always kept early hours 
a habit 

The holidavs 


together at the 


were approaching Che 

hotel il when Mrs. Vanner ; 

you any plan for Christmas Eve?”’ 
“Not a plan,” \ inner l 
‘Nor for Christmas? 
‘Nothing special whatever 


iS usu 


reper 


‘I got a letter from the Craigs thi 


MOrMming asking u 
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Christmas dinner with them 
Mrs. Vanner. 
And the Da ysons sked 


vear And the \lercers the vear betore 


I'm in favor of declining, Rose cde 


unless you vish to accept 
grounds I always have urged 
we should feel like interiopers 


! id a house hold and childret 


‘As we hop to have some 


interrupted Mrs. Vanner 
“Ves In that case I should: 


th 


( 


| think 


even good friends to be with us on ( | 
mas Day It's all right to ente 
t should be strictl 


relatives, but it sl 
family day.” 

l agree vith you pertes 
But agai what about Cl 


} 
; 
Ll 


Eve? 


“Want tickets for the theatre 


No. Wi go to the theat 
time.” 
“Well, make vour ow! plan 


or SOTTIC 


If vou are keen 


enjoyme! t, make one vourself 


up something. But if you are 


an idea I should like to play brid 


evening. Mrs. Leroy, Mrs. Sta: 


and Mrs. Harriott the, 
vou know, and are situated ; 
propose it. I'd like to if you 
something congenial!” 
You Will pla he re, ot 
Yes. In my parlor 


“Well, we shall play but fo 


bed and asleep when you come 


we'll see which of us wishes ‘A Mert 


morning.” 
And so it was planned. Thi 
the hotel, as usual Then \ 


Club and Mrs Vanner started 
levotees. But her plan did not « 
d another became just ill enough 


NL 
suddenly called out of town, ar 


‘ } 


ir rubbers 


The dea suggests one ‘ 
Friends at the Sojourners’ Club have bec 
get me into a poker game Che ‘ 

e Club I think I ke late for ¢ 
the 

But you wouldn't go into the game 
dear?”’ 

Oh, no!” 

Isn't poker a gambling gam« 

No more a gambling game tl ction bridge, Rose \re 
ou going to play just for mental ex se?’ 

No. But the limit is small 

“As the limit in that poker gam« be 
“Shall vou play late?’ 
*T shall probably be home midi ight 


Just go to your room | 
Christmas’ first in the 
Vanners had dinner together at 


ner 


Wert 


ot 


to he soypourners 


to drum up her trio of bridge 


ir 


o eliminate the game. Mrs. Vanr 


reading and went to bed. She 
very early in the morning. 
Che Sojourners’ Club bunch 


were 


r 


r tir 


‘ 


in 


One 


LZ¢ 


ot the women was 


ished a novel she was 


1 } 
1 sound sleeper unt 


( 


1! at Vanner’s luck 


at poker. He began by holding two pat hands in succession, and 
e a full house and a split devel- 


with him three of a kind becan 


oped into a straight on the draw surprisingly oftet \t mid- 
night he had most of the « hips, al niew 


in « 


} 


ncv he had t 


L\ 











on. He 
last that his luck changed Still he 
kept ahead of the game At four a. m. 
he insisted upon cashing in and started 


became so sleepy toward the 


wearily for his hotel. Never since his 
marriage had he been out so late 
alone He wished there might be 
some way to keep th knowledge ol 
this innocent delinquency from Mrs. 
Vanner. 

He got to his room in the hotel safely. 
(Apparently Mrs. \ 


ing peacefully in her room. He was so 


nner was slumber- 


dead beat that he staggered against a 
dresser, and something fell to the tloor 
He listened, but there was no nois 
from Mrs. Vanner’s room. He shed his 
coat and vest and was at work on his 
collar when he saw Mrs. Vanner at 
his door with a wrap over her night 
robe. 

‘*Merry Christmas!” she cried. 

‘Merry Christmas, dear!’ he re 
sponded. The chimes of a neighboring 
cathedral rang out, foretelling the early 
Christmas service. 

‘But why are you dressing so early, 
John?”’ she asked. 

Vanner suddenly became wide awake 
“Oh, I thought it would be a treat to go 
over tothe cathedral and hear the won 
derful music,” he replied. 


“Of course vou were going to call me 


PARACHUT to go 


“Of course, hone Vanner vned 


! 


libl Ru along ind dress 


The Optimist’s Christmas-Tree 
By F. P. Pr 
LL take the silver of the d 
The brilliant, sparkly kind 
I he gold ol all the sunshine too, 
The brightest I can find; 


And shape them into flimsy fringe, 


\s light as fairy hair 
And hang them all upon n 
With patient, tender cart 
\ million moonbeams I will take 
With which my tree to trim, 
And Hope and Joy and Charity 
I'll hang upon each limb 
Ill sprinkle lots of silver rain 
\ll over my big tree, 
And hang festoons of Happiness, 


Where all the World can see 


I'll carve the center from the Moon 
To make a halo bright, 

And place it high upon mv tree 
To spill its radiant light; 

With sky stars I will set these words 
Inside the halo new 

“Peace on Earth, Good Will Toward Men 
And Kids and Women, Too!” 
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Filmorgies 


By Myron M. Stearns (“Lenso”’) 


N the pleasant little village of Rome, Italy, way on the 
other side of the League of Nations, near the Forum and 
the Vatican and the Mediterranean and the Pantheon, 
sixty or seventy club members in beautiful dress-suits sat 

down to their customary orgy. Beautiful dancing girls in beau- 
tiful loose garments with beautiful hair and beautiful bare feet 
slipped in and out among the smooth-shirted diners, with beau- 
tiful bowls of beautiful wines, and so on. Then an except on- 
ally beautiful dancer sprang lightly onto the table, beautifully 
clad in a beautifully transparent scarf, which unwound as she 
turned around and around, until—aw, go see for yourself in 
“The Truth About Husbands!” 

In the pleasant little village of Lunnon, England, in the very 
center of the League of Nations, near Westminster and the 
House of Lords and the House of Commons and Limehouse, and 
other houses too numerous to mention, many beautiful men and 
women of the beautiful social world gathered at the home of 
their beautiful but evil hostess for their customary orgy. Then 
an exceptionally beautiful dancer was carried in beautifully 
wrapped in a beautiful white silken scarf, which unwound as 
she danced, turning around and around, until—well, watch 
“Tdols of Clay.” 

In the pleasant little village of New York. far from the silly 
and selfish League of Nations, near—but why go on forever? 
There are too many movies. And life is too short. 


Studios searching frantically for more maskcostumes! Mephis- 
topheles suits rented over and over again until absolutely worn 
out while still young! Miles and miles of streamer confetti! 

And then—the logical next step—the orgy. 

In “The Restless Sex’’ we see the successive stages in a single 
presentation—dance, féte, costumes, orgy. 

The single beautiful dancer in her beautiful transparent attire 
is the last word in movie originality. When “On with the 
Dance”’ appeared, you could see the jaded audiences lift re 
juvenated heads to watch Miss Mae Murray—er—scintillate 
as a solo dancer. For a still more striking sample of “the ul- 
timate touch,”’ see the cabaret dance in “Heliotrope.”” Perfect! 
Not a scarf too many—not a step too far! Even the censors 
puzzled and discouraged—unable to decide where to cut! 

Of course behind all these masked balls and fétes and orgies 
is—life! The picture producers themselves admit they want 
to give us Truth—and everybody knows how empty any real- 
life evening is without its masked ball or its orgy. Why, for 
most of us a week without streamers or confetti or a dancer un- 
wound on the table would be as unbearable as to have to open 
our own front door without even a butler to buttle around and 
announce the guests, or a valet to put us to bed! 

However, there’s a difficulty with so many of these orgies and 
butlers and masked balls and valets and all the rest. They make 
it most goshawful hard for the producer or the picture that 
offers no box-office attraction of the custom- 





The fact is, as Montague Glass’s people put 
it: Too much is enough. One movie orgy 
would be very interesting, and original as 
well. But when they come in clusters, like 
miracles, and reformations, and murders, and 
garden parties—well, they're stimulating, 
perhaps, but fatiguing. 

First it was just dancing 


KISMET 
PASSION* 
HELIOTROPE 


For years no yarn 


Film Folks Are Watching: 
The Mystic East of Moviedom. 
The fall of the Bastile 
Fine version of a disagreeable 


IDOLS OF CLAY 


ary sort. When a homely little story of 
real folk in a country town, or a small city, 
comes along, Mr. Exhibitor turns up his 
nose. Unless there’s a Charles Ray in it, or 
a D. W. Griffith behind it, or some other big 
inducement, Mr. Exhibitor shakes his head. 
Nothing big about it. Nothing to draw 
‘em in. Nothing to mak ‘em feel they've 








motion picture could be offered to the G. A. 
Public without adance. It gave the director 
a chance to get his “big” effect—lots of 
couples, dancing. This common or general 
dance is still with us; like the cabbage rose, 
it is too popular to be cast aside; no “fea 
ture” film made in America, lacking the 
more up-to-date substitutes, is complete 
without it. School dances, society dances 
country dances, or “Western” dance-hall 
lances—we must have ‘em 
Then some unusually fertile brain pr 

sented filmdom with the garden party, as a 
new and startling variant of the dance. 
Followed the garden party epidemic. Then 
the féte. And oi, yoi, the masked ball! 
What a demand for masked balls! Dozens 
of ‘em — hundreds — thousands — oodles! 





Probably some one’s idea of a 
great motion picture 
WAY DOWN EAST 
The most for the money. 
THE TESTING-BLOCK 
California in '49. 
A BOLD BAD PIRATE 
Artistic two reeler. 
MIDSUMMER MADNESS 
His Friend and his Wife, well 
well done 
OVER THE HILL* 
Homely but effective story of in 
gratitude 
THE BRANDING IRON 
Worse'n you'd erpect. 
THE TRU1H ABOUT HUSBANDS 
Proving ‘em a pretty bad Jot. 
MADAME PEACOCK 
A gteat actress in an unconvinc- 
ing role. 
*Exceptionally good 
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got their money’s worth if they do come. 
Why, the picture last week had an orgy that 
made you blush all over! Actual real life, 
too—Paris! And the week before that the 
hero had éwo valets, and lived in a house so 
big it took two minutes and a half—stop- 
watch—to walk across even the living-room! 
Why, the dining-room set must ’a’ cost 
$12,000 good movie money—what? 

And Mr. Exhibitor is right. For while 
there are some millions of us who welcome 
the still rare pictures that actually portray 
something of life as it appears to us, there are 
still more millions who want the shirt-fronts 
and butlers and dukes and orgies that 
they’re used to, and who will be apt to 
feel cheated if they don’t get ‘em. 














DO NOT 


rHEIR WEDDING RIN ) GIRLS THEY KNOV 


Life’s Rough Way 


By Wart Mason 


AN looks upon a maiden fair, and thinks a lot of 
her, for she has stacks of raven hair; or blonde, if 
And she has eyes Ol blue or brown 


no other 


you preler. 


or black, so passing fine; there are 
ywn that have an equal shine. 


‘She'll have to be my wife; 


eves in ti 

Man looks upon her and he sighs, ‘ 
without her all ambition dies, and there’s no joy in life.” 

And so he trails her through the town and up the countryside 
until at last he runs her down, and she becomes his bride. And 
then he finds he ought to be a four-time millionaire; she’s so 
extravagant that he forgets her eyes and air. He overlooks the 
silver tones that filled him once with thrills, as he digs up the 
hard-earned bones to pay her hat store bills. 

His credit, that was once O. K., is sadly worn and frayed, 
and all the merchant princes say, ““We do 


not want your 


trade.” 

And so one day he takes a beam and ties it to his throat, and 
throws himself into a stream, assured that he won’t float; dead 
men are drifting to the sea in every stream that flows, because 
some wild and frantic she must have her furbelows. 

The maiden full of mild romance, beholds some Guy or Bert; 
he has a handsome pair of pants, likewise a striped silk shirt. 
And he puts up a gorgeous front as he goes through the town; 
think he had all kinds of blunt, and assets salted 

The maiden thinks that he’s a prince; alas for virgin 


you'd 
down. 


RALPH BARTON 


dreams! There’s none to tell her he’s a quince, not worth her 
little schemes 

She sets her cap, as maidens will, when princes loom in sight, 
and with a fair degree of skill she gathers in that wight. 

{nd when she’s married fourteen days her dreams are dead 
and lost; of all the cheap and worthless jays, her man’s the 
punk¢ st frost. He has no pep, he will not toil, his aims are all 


no good; and if she’d have the kettle boil she must provide the 
wood. 

And so she dons a pair of hats, and to the drugstore goes, and 
says her house is full of rats, and rats cause grievous woes. The 
druggist sells her “‘Rough on Mice,” and says ‘twill kill the 
pests; he soaks her when he names the price, and whoops around 


and jests. For pharmacists must pay their rent for stores in 


which they dwell; their profit’s ninety-eight per cent. on 
everything they sell. 

hen wanders forth that stricken wife, and takes the “‘ Rough 
on Mice’’: for she is sickened of this life, and men who cut no 
ice. 

And when the crowner holds his quest, the jurymen ex- 
claim, “‘’Tis sad to find her seek her rest, so young and 


fair a dame.” 

But trusting girls, the sweet young things, still chase the 
stranger beau; and men still hand their wedding rings to girls 
they do not know. 
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Revpen P. Steicu President Georce I. Siet k, Secretary 
Perriron Maxwe tt, F£ditor James S. METCALFE, 
l is coming time to write the obituary of Jov. Less than 


1 year ago the Cheering Cup was removed from American 


le Now we are told that just as soon as eno igh Con 
gressmen can be intimidated—not a difficult job—the 
Soothing Weed is also to be extinguished by an ame 1 


ment to the Constitution. Following that and by the same 
means Sunday Relaxation is to be interred and from the grave 
is to be resurrected the Sabbath Gloom which was so hideous to 


all the children and most grown-ups of earlier American 


generations 
No statistics are available, but it is a fair wager that, in the 
‘ sot Sabbath Gloom Sunday and Mon lay showed a highe r 


percentage of suicides than the other davs of the week. Certain 

that many a boy and girl took the first steps on the way to 
he through the deceits and resort to forbidden (although per- 
fectly innocent) pleasures incited by the stern and stupid re- 
pressions of what was wrongly labeled God’s day. 


State legislatures and Congress and into the Constitution 


| HE way in which Prohibition was sneaked through the 
/ 


been an inspiration to further effort by about as mean a 


body of grafters as ever fattened on the purses of credulous 
church-folk With Prohibition attained, their source of rev- 
enue is gone and it becomes necessarv for them to look about 


for some other means of milking a livelihood out of persons 
with re igious beliefs 
The cunningest of them are aware that anti-Tobacco has 


othing like the appeal that was so powerful in getting eas) 
ontributions of large and small amounts towards wiping out 
saloons loo manv good Christians use tobacco to make its 


holition on religious grounds, or asa religious movement 


1 source 
of the great revenue employed to lobbv Prohibition through. 
Anti-Tobacco mav be all right for the small-frv reformers but 
the big fellows want something with a stronger religious appeal. 
In a movement to put the Puritanical Sabbath into the Con- 
stitution they have found just what they want. It will enlist 
| wl it is 


ism al 





the crusading spirit. the crusading « 
more important to the promoters the crusading generosity of 
erv member of the narrower sects 
It mav be that the amendment will meet with opposition. 
So much the better for the grafting gentry. Their jobs will be 


vetter and last.longer for there is nothing which stimulates the 
rusader more than opposition. If the amendment should go 
through with a rush, it will be another feather in the caps of 
the amenders and make it all the easier for them to get contri- 
butions to add still other amendments. The poor old Consti- 


tution never dreamed its own possibilities as an income 
producer. 


Wi! is evervbody’s business is nobody’s business is a 


to 


maxim which explains the slipping of Prohibition 
the Constitution. It is also relied upon the Gloomists to secure 
the elimination of tobacco and Sunday pleasure from American 
life. There is no one to organize the opposition to these attacks 
on personal liberty. Esau-like, the American people is cheated 
of its birthright through indifference to its value 

Che paid reformers who make a living out of capitalizing 
reform are not indifferent. They hold their jobs by exerting 
continuous pressure on Congressmen and other legislators 
hey never miss a session of any legislative body or committee 
which is considering or voting on any measure in which they 
and those from whom they draw their contributions are inter 
ested. They and their threats are kept constantly before the 
eyes of the men you have elected to make your laws. 

Can you blame Congressmen and other legislators for paying 
more attention to these persons and their dupes than they do 
to you? You never do anything to protect your personal 
liberty except stay around home and air your views aimlessl\ 
to your limited circle. Yo:; make no contributions to support 
lobbies in Washington and at the State capitals Vou don't 
help to bombard vour law-making representatives with letters 


and telegrams. The reformers do. 


y' 1U mav be wondering what vou are going to do about it. 


Individually you can’t do much by permitting evervthing 


else to be more important to you than your duty as a citizer 
You are kept in complete ignorance of what vour legislators 

are doit gin the committees where laws ire really made. Your 

ers would be glad to keep you informed if you cared 


1 


I 
one-tenth as much about such news as vou do about the gossip 
I g how much 


of baseball plavers or the latest bulletins tellin 
shorter skirts are going to be worn next spring. 

It’s all right though. You are going to get just what you ar 
entitled to. You will realize it some bright Sabbath morning 
when you wake up with no tobacco to smoke, no Sunday news 
paper, no gasoline to be had for your car, no trolleys or trains 
to take vou to the golf which has been made a crime, nothing 
but hymns on the victrola and nothing for the kiddies to do but 
scrap with their parents and one another. 

You will be permitted, however, to listen to the church bells 
and go to hear the Rev. Jabez Longface describe the compara- 
tive pleasures of hell. 
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Digest of the World’s Humor 








A Vacation for All-—‘*‘ We've decide 


to give our minister a three months’ vac: 











gl 
liol 
Rather a long time, isn’t it?’ 
v4 ‘V5 rut he’s overworked and al } | 
£rt> how the congregation needs a rest, too dn i 





Detroit’ Free Press. 


Dan McGann and Uncle Sam 


Brotherly Love Dr. Ly . 
ee ee ae = a ; , / Said Dan McGann to a foreign man who 
-s ome examples of The Traveling Preacher Kight : 
lengths to which petty bitterness betwee: OR coe es worked at the self-same bench, 
5 ’ . vear-old Charles always attended th ” 
ts will sometimes carry men \ ; . , Let me tell you this,”’ and for emphasis 
' . j :' devotional and prayer services with his eo tanta? » semnieesmened 
motor 1 ‘ rtain ow T ‘ > HOUTISTIICE ad INONKC encn 
ves , — certal tow! vhicn ud parents and showed great interest in “Don’t talk t , € this bourio: 
fo ch , ‘. mn Y, . ly support: } : . 0 i 0 rie oO Ss Ou Olssee 
“ a “ d adequate — them. He alwavs made his own little lon’t ' : th t . 
ne ac ‘ . . n or dving : aon open vour mouthn to speak 
. ke ; pill r of one poor dying testimony \ friend once told him that . 
church. ‘How's vour church getting on?’ , ' : Ol your soc ialists or your anarchists, 
, ’ — me he should be a minister , . 
‘Not very well.” was the reply. ‘but. thank : don’t mention the bolsheveek 
t — Charles pondered over this advice ’ 
! For I’ve had enough of this foreign stuff 


th rd. tk thers are not doing n 
ve Lor the othe are | ng any long. but never said a word to anvbod ge 
, / : I am sick as a man can be 
concerning it until he surprised his audi 


ing 1 


Of the speech of hate, and I’m tellin’ you 


ence at a recent meeting by arising the traight that this is the land ' 
Pi > J » -sidne stra at this ts the tand lor me 
W hy Brother — Resigned second time and delivering the following 
celebrated vivalist ar » address ‘er? : ; 
\ cel = Sveww came to acan I’ve been thinking that I never. ; 
s flock ind before he began to spt il If you want to brag just take that nag 
; : a could write in\ more sermons thar ] : 
the pastor iid * Brother Jones be ' ’ an boast ol its field of blue, 
| ! JV! would do me for three VECKS so I’ve ’ 
—_ - begins this discourse. there : Rc ; \n’ praise the dead an’ the blood they 
& ; ; decided that [ll have to be a traveling 
ome nowert bad negroes in ad . shed for the peace ol the lives o 
: ” i preacher Indianapolis New va 
his here mgregatio and I vant to VOU 
nr fi . v} ich he li | in t} is . I'll hear no more ie and he waved once 
pra Nauticalculus' re } } . , 
fashio more his wrench in a forceful way 
O Lord, give Brother Jones the eve of “© the cunning creed of some Russian 
ele. that he 1 ane ein foam afes breed. I stand for the U. S. A.! 
Glue his ear to the gospel telephone. and I’m done with your fads and your wild 
lue h t g | an a) 
connect hin itt the entral skies Il eved lads Don't flourish your nag 
te his brow with the brightness o’ red 


Where I can see, or at night there'll | 


that ill make the fires of hell look like a 
tall candles around your bed 


tallow ¢ indle Nail his hands to the gos 


pel plow and bow his head in some lone 
some valley where prayer is much wanted ‘So tip your hat to a flag like that 
be said, and anoint him all over with hank God for its stripes an’ stars! 
e« kerosene-oil of thy salvation and set Thank God you’re here where the roads 
fire Pickup are clear, away from your kings 
and czars 
Great Exhorter \n old-fashioned I can’t just say what I feel today, for 


I’m not a talkin’ man 

But first an’ last Iam standin’ fast for all 
that’s American. 

So don’t you speak of the bolsheveek 
it’s sick of that stuff I am, 

One God, one flag is the creed I brag! I’m 
boostin’ for Uncle Sam.” 


-Holyoke Transcript 


preacher, you say?’ 

‘Ah! You should have heard him 
Th it man must be a power for good ” 

‘VYes?”’ 

He gave us 45 minutes of fire and 
brimstone without once stopping to take 


a drink of water or clear his throat.”’ 


Birmincham 1 ge Herald 
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Judged by Their Records—‘ How do 
vou know what kind of people the New 
combs are if you’ve never met them?”’ 

“T have heard their phonograph sele« 
tions.’”’"—Boston Transcript. 

That Happens Often—He had been 
sent to a certain suburb to tune a piano 
He found the instrument in good condi- 
tion and not in the least in need of atten 


tion. A few days later his employer 
received a letter from the owner of the 
piano, a lady of would-be musical 


proclivities, stating that the piano had not 
been properly tuned. It was no better 
than before. 

The hapless tuner 


receiving repri 


mand from his employer, made another 
trip, only to find as before that there was 
nothing the matter with the instrument 
Chis time he told the lady so. 

“Yes,”’ she admitted, “it does seem all 
right, doesn’t it, when you play on it, 
but as soon as I begin to sing it gets all 
out of tune.” — Pittsburgh Chronicle-Tele 
graph. 


‘“T have to stay in the 
Can’t sit in my pri 


Up Against It 
dining room now. 
vate office.” 

“Why not?” 

“With this jazz orchestra going I can’t 
tell when a waiter drops a tray of dishes.” 

Detroit Free Press 

Their National Music—''I was read 
ing an article which says that jazz is pop 
ular in China.”’ 

Well, if you’ve ever heard a Chinese 
orchestra you'll know why.’’—Balltimor 


lmerican 


A Standing Challenge 














Judge—How CAME YOU TO STEAL THE CYCLE FROM OUTSIDE THE CEMETERY? 


WELL, IT HAD STOOD THERE so 
nuRIED.—Aasper (Stockholm). 


LONG THAT | THOUGHT THE OWNER WAS BEING 





The Quiet State 

















Hamfat—Y rs, I’vE JUST COME BACK, ME 
Buckxo! I REMAINED SEVERAL DAYS IN A 
COMATOSE STATE 

Reggie—Yrn? Dipja HAVE A GOOD TIME 
rHERE?—Le Rire (Par 








Not Noticeable—Bucon—Hasn't he 
an impediment in his speech? 

Egbert I never noticed any when he 
was trying to borrow money from me 


Yonkers Statesman 


Appraising It Yes, I did write that 
actress a few letters.” 
“What did you say _ 


“My lawyer thinks I said about 
$25,000 worth.”’—Louisville Courier 
Journal 

Good Business—The other dav a 


stranger entered the In 


Bank and asked to borrow S$; 
told that the bank did not lend suc 


liana National 
He was 
h small 
sums 

“But,” he 
your business, isn’t it?” 

Ihe banker admitted that it was 

“Well, I have good security,” said the 
stranger, “‘and I want to borrow $s.’ 

Finally the banker, half from fatigue 
and half from amused curiosity, agreed to 
make the loan. When the note was all 
drawn and the interest of 35 cents paid 
the stranger drew from his _ pocket 
$10,000 worth of government bonds and 
handed them over as security. Before 
the banker could express his astonish- 
ment the stranger said: 

“Now, this is something like it. Over 
at this other bank they wanted me to 
pay $10 just for a safety deposit box 
to keep these things in!”—Jndianapolis 
News. 


went on, “‘le1 ding mo! 








His Prehistoric Predilection 








About Time—‘“It’s about time this 
chap took my book on the ‘Improve- 
ment of the Memory.’ He has paid me 
for it three times.”—Fliegende Blaeiter 

VU unich) 








Strictly Commercial—‘ We have a 
mummy in this museum,” said the guide, 
“that has had some wheat in his hand 
since the days of the Pharaohs.” 

“Well,” rejoined Mr. Dustin Stax, 
“T’d advise him not to hold on any 
longer. Wheat’ll never be any higher.” 

Washington Star. 





Dangerous Fish—Jones was talking 
to some friend of a fishing-trip he was 
contemplating on his holiday. 

{re there any trout up there?’’ ques- 
tioned one of the friends. 

“Trout? Thousands of ’em,’ 
the other enthusiastically. 

“Will they bite easily?” 

“Will they?” reiterated Jones. “Why, 
they’re absolutely vicious! A man has to 
hide behind a tree to bait his hook.”— 
Los Angeles Times. 

















. replied 


A Possible Reason‘ Ihe kids ap- 
pear to have no enterprise in these days.”’ 

“What do you mean?” 

‘Never seem to hunt Injuns.”’ 

‘Well, maybe we killed ’em all off when 


















we were young.”’ -Louisville Courier- 
Journa Interfering Par QUEER SORT 0’ PROFESSION YOU'VE TAKEN UP, MATE. 
Attendant—Y Es, AS A MATTER OF FACT, MY PEOPLE WANTED ME TO BEA PAR 
His Calling Interfering Part \H, THERE you ARE! As THE SAYIN’ GO! YER CAN'T SERVE G 
a AND MAMMOTH!” The Pa Show (Lond 
| | 
; 4 \ 
| ~~ * ‘ f ig You’ve got a car, haven’t you?” 
t | — \ \ , Louisville Courier-Journal 
| 
s~ . No Rattle Yet—Bacon—You know 
> t “ P . 
’ ~} = mv next-door neighbor has been talking 
- \ . S i he Z ° 
‘ y™* = of getting a flivver 


Egbert I know it. Hasn't he got it 


Worth Trying—'‘Here | am, unable — yet? 





to find a place to lay my head, yet the “T think not. I haven’t heard any 
=X | town is full of garages,’ said the fretful disagreeable noise from that direction.”’ 
— i —" , . 
| visitor. Yonkers Statesman. 
“Why don’t you speak to a garage 
/ owner?”’ said the optimistic citizen. ‘For Excessive Gallantry—‘‘ You scem to 
f Rees the price of a hotel room and bath he _ have been in a serious accident 
. . ° 99 ° ° “ov Ti . ”% . a 
Le a / J might let you sleep in a car.’’—Birming- Yes,” said the bandaged person. 
A-—© ‘“ . . — 9 
_” 7 a SD ~ ham Age- Herald. I tried to climb a tree in my motor 
——— = car, 
rator——lF THE OPPOSITION THINKS IT CAN Sure Thing—“Now, officer, what “What did you do that for 
rr a oe er re | =6lh eee violating?” “Tust to oblige a lady who was driving 
ENTIRELY MISTAKEN. I AM USED TO BEING : ' look * SI aia eee aie 
““ ” ‘é ” bas , > . ’ » ar. > ‘ > oO se 1¢ 
CALLED “IpioT” AND “BLOCKHEAD Vee I don't know yet, but I ook you another car. She wante r 
gendorfer Blaetter (Munich) over. You, must be violating some law. road.”-——Birmingham Age- Herald. 
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A Work of Art May I ask what 
you are reading?” 
‘The memoirs ot a motion picture 
bathing beauty 
“Interesting?” 
I should say so! There are 50 


pages ol reading matter and 100 pages 


of illustrations."’—Birmingham Age- Her 
Heavy—‘‘What knocked out that 
novi comedian a 


Hit by a pie.” 
Why, he is bombarded by pies every 


bride threw this. It 
herself.”’—Louisville ( 


His 
she made 
Journa 


was one 


ouricr 


All that 


mere matter of 


the motion pic 
human 


Sarcasm 
ture lacks is the 
speech 

Well,” Mr. 
Barnes, who never will forget the palmy 
days, “that’s all a deaf-and-dumb asylum 


replied Stormington 


lacks.”"—Weashington Star 
Asking Too Much—Ji/e Heroic Star 
I'm tired of these breakneck stunts. 
Haven't you another part tor me? 
The Director—Nothing but a lover's 


part, playing opposite vour wife. 
The Star—Lead me back to the cliff. 
De t Nex 


A Transparent Fxcuse 























“Wuat ») YOU MEAN B f 
LIKE THAT: ” 
“T HAVE JOINED THE Lea 
in CrLotTHinc ConsumpTi 
C t 
Strategy —Friend—What! 
price of admission again? 
Vovie Theater Owner 


periodic ally 
think I’m giving them cheaper pictures 


Fun 


Filr 


nN 


Always Some Hitch 
into the movies.” 
“Well, 


movies, girlie 


“Huh! 


} 
Vn\ 


Does it 


\ 


don't 


. , 
vou 


wan 


Raised the 


I 


studs 


take study?” 


I've got to do it 
If I don’t, my patrons will 


t to go 


for the 


Louis- 
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lF ADVERTISERS EMPLOYED SANDWICHMEN 
THEIR ADVERTISEMENTS READ!—London W 
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SURI 


OF 


HAVING 


* And what are you 
going to be when vou grow up, little 
asked the visitor 

“Well,” answered the boy thoughtfully 
a preacher to please 


A Varied Career 
man?” 


“after I’ve been 


mother and a judge to please father, I’m 


going to be a_ policeman.’’—Bostlon 
Transcript 
Waste Not—Mother always cuts 


as she was about to 
the little girl 


Peggv’s hair, and 
clear the clippings away, 
stopped her. 

F Mother, vou re not going to throw mv 
hair away, are vou?” 


“Yes, mv dear. What’s the good of 
keeping it?” 

“Why, can’t you make it grow on 
grandpa’s head? He’s got no hair at all.” 

London Answers. 


Doing Her Share—Several members 


of a woman’s club were chatting with a 


little 


‘i suppose 


laughter of their hostess. 
vou are a great help to 
your mamma,”’ said one. 

“Oh, yes,” replied the little miss, “and 
so is Ethel, but it’s my turn to count the 
spoons today after the « ompany !s gone.” 

Boston Transcript. 
Resources—Edward and his grand- 
mother are great “pals ” Therefore, it 
was with much sorrow that he looked on 
at the preparations for Grandmother's 
departure for ser home 
“Grandma,” he said wistfully, “what 
will you do without any little boy to play 
with you when you get home?” 

“Well, of course, I shall miss you very, 


very much, Edward, but then I have 
resources for amusement at home, 
too,”’ answered Grandma. 

Edward looked puzzled, but said 


nothing. But evidently Grandmother’s 
“resources” troubled him, for next day, 
lone with his mother, he said, after a 
long silence 

“Mother, where does Grandma keep 
her race horses? I never saw them.’’— 


Indianapolis News. 


One of Them—* Mother, what do you 
think?” said her little 
“some of the boys in our class didn’t 
know how to spell ‘candidate’.”’ 

“Well, dear, how did you spell it.” 

“Me? Oh, I was one of ’em.’’—Bos- 
ton Transcript. 
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Nature Is Kind 
different languages.”’ 

Unlucky man!”’ 
“Oh, it’s all right. She can’t speak 

more than one at a time, fortunately.” 


Boston Trans ripl. 


My wile spe aks six 


The Old Story—Mrs. Waba I 
thought when I married you that you 
were original 

Ur. Wabash—And am I not? 

No, you're using the same excuses for 
staving out late that all my other hus 
bands used!”’— Yonkers Statesman 

Poor Excuse—His wife was one too 
many for Mr. Dobbs, but, nevertheless, 
he perse vered in his efforts to get an o 
casional night at the club 

My dear,” he remarked the other 
day, “I have only just realized how im 
perfect | am in my knowledge 

His wife agreed. 

No man,” continued Mr. Dobbs, 

ought to assume that his education is 
tinished 
forge ahead and take up the study of as 


\s for myself, I am going to 


tronomy 

Che look in his wife’s eves became more 

like than ever. Her voice is 

sumed a cold, hard tone. Her back 
Benjamin,” she thundered, “you 

hat excuse for staying 


London 


out late at night won’t do!” 


A Valuable Tip—The happy couple 
were on their way to Ne York The 
had to change trains at Providence, and 
in obliging porter, while struggling with 
their baggage, made m 
fact that the young woman’s hair was 
dotted with rice 

Presently he approached the glad 


ental note of the 


young man, and pulling a folded paper 
from his pocket, said: 

‘Here’s a present for vou, sir, with the 
company’s compliments.”’ 

“Indeed!” said the traveler. ‘“ What is 


\ railway map, sir.” 

“Oh, thank you; and what 
marks in blue pencil?” 

“ There’s the beauty of it, sir,”’ said the 
smiling porter; “those marks show just 
where the tunnels are, and their length.”’ 

Chat porter knew a thing or two.—Los 


Angeles Times 
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Now Who’s Got the Button?—He 
hated having his photograph taken 
but his wife, indirectly, had forced hin 
to undergo the much dreaded ordeal 
When she saw the photograph she cried 
out in horror, ‘Oh, George, you have only 


* Thank 


husband, 


one button on your coat!” 
Heavens,” replied friend 
“vou've noticed it at last rhat’s why I 
had the photograph taken.’’—San Fran- 
cl irgonaut. 


A Technical Point—“You vowed 
you would obey me at the altar!” 

“Ves, but we are not always it the 
altar!” — Flic ge de Blaettes VW unich). 


Calling Him to Order 




















Waitter—Wor tt YE AVE, SII 
Patron—OnK, JUST GIMME THE CASHIER, BO 


Le Rire (Par 


Dieting—Recently a dispensary pi: 
tient was placed on a strict and scant 
diet, on which she did net improve as was 
expected. The doctor sent a social 
worker out to investigate 

The patient admitted that she was 
much worse, but protested, almost tear- 
fully, that she had eaten everything as 
the doctor had ordered. 

“What else did you eat?” asked the 
inspired social worker. 

“Nothing except my regular meals,” 
said the truthful patient.—/ndiana polis 
Ne u's. 


Profitable Pursuit-——‘‘Some men make 
money out of lumber, others out of 
wool, still others out of cotton, corn or 
wheat.” 

“A man can make money out of al- 
most anything nowadays, if he knows 
how.” 

“That’s true.” 

“T’ve just thet a member of the medical 
profession who told me he made ten 
thousand dollars last year out of 


adenoids.” —Birmingham Age- Herald. 
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Drawn by Henman Paver 


JUDGE at the Play 


HO cares today who wrote the Ten 
Commandments or the Letters of 
Junius? 

Any one of the present generation who has 
any interest in them takes them at their face 
value to him and uses or neglects them with- 
out a thought as to their authorship. Thea- 
tregoers are going to like or dislike the play 
called “The Young Visiters” regardless of 
whether the book from which it was taken 
was written by Sir James Barrie or whether 
there ever was such a person as the Daisy 
Ashford, to whom the authorship was im- 
pute d. 

> > > 

N ESDAMES Norman and MacKenzie 

wisely give the key note to the play by 
showing in the first scene that the whole thing 
hinges on the possible contortions of the facts 
registered in a child’s mind. Some of the 
precocity shown suggests that an adult i 
really working in the guise of a child but, if 
we lend ourselves to the illusion, it doesn’t 


I 





make any difference w h was the writer 
Re al or m ake-be lie. e, the result i delicious to 
those who understand 

More important to the life of the 
this country is the extent to which Ameri 
can audiences can { ire the sort of thing 


that throug! 





into the understanding of an English child. 
lults, the chatter of the maid 
picture-books and picture-papers, all liberally 
saturated with the high-flown language of the 
penny-dreadful novels loved by middle-cla 
British fer nity, filter through the child 
mind into a play staged by the producers 
with the scenery of a toy theatre. 


Phe gossip of adu 
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There is enough surface fun in The 
Young Visiters’’ to amuse the casual play 
goer, but to those who know the halo that 
middle- and lower-class England throws 
about the doings of the nobility and gentry, 
and visualize it through the eyes of the ro- 
mantic flapper, the whole thing becomes a 
scream. It is admirably played. The ap- 
parently over-acted Ethel Monticue of Marie 
Goff is a delightful realization of just what 
the English girl imagines to be a lovely and 
alluring heroine. ‘Thousands of them are to 
be seen punting on the Thames in June. 
Messrs. Anstruther and Yost, as the Bernard 
and Salteena, should glad the heart of the 
author by their complete picturings of her 
ideals. And so through all the numerous 
cast. 

It is possible to take “The Young Visi- 
ters”’ as a very exquisite satire on the middle- 





class English and their literature and social 
aspirations. It is easier to accept it at its 
surface value as a mighty good piece of fun- 
making. 


F a realistic forest-fire scene could make 

a very ordinary melodrama run most of 
last season in New York, that much better 
play, “The Broken Wing,” ought to be good 
for two or three seasons on the strength of its 
thrilling aéroplane smash. It is a most 
ingeniously contrived stage delusion which 
almost lifts the spectators from their seats 
to the accompaniment of little screams from 
the lady members of the audience 
The plot is also highly ingenious and keeps 
to almost the very end. 





the guessing lively 
We have all become so familiar with amnesia 
through reports of cases in the daily prints 
that it is now a useful resource for the drama- 
tist, a fact fully realized by Messrs. Dick j 
and Goddard in the present instance. They 
also recognize the news value of Mexico by 

it for their scene. Aéroplane, 
amnesia, Mexico—could any combination be 
a better guarantee of up-to-dateness? Not 
t f the conventional, the 


dog-interest is utilized in the person of a 





choosing 


Oo get entirely out Oo 


very intelligent and lovable Laverack setter 
who from all appearances has been trained 
r affection instead of by the cruelty usually 
iployed with stage animals. 
Getting back to the human cast, the prin 
cipal honors are divided between Inez Plum- 
mer as a refreshingly novel type of heroine, 
partly Mex and partly just girl, and Mr. 
\lphonz Ethier who is all Mex and brigand. 
He is less brusque and masterful than Mr. 
Blinn. who depicts a member of the same 
family in “The Bad Man.” This may ac- 
count for the ease with which this brigand is 
trimmed by the representatives of the United 
States (this in a play, you know). As the am- 
nesiac hero Mr. Charles Trowbridge struggles 
youngmanfully with a hard job. The re- 
maining cast is competent and includes the 
celebrated Mr. George Spelvin who has 
played more small parts than any other 
actor, living or dead. 

“The Broken Wing” is guaranteed to keep 
you awake and entertained. 














. . * 


IT’ THE reviews of the unquestioned tri- 
umph achieved in London by Mr. James 
K. Hackett as Macbeth, virtually every critic 
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dwells on his “freedom from the American 
accent.” What a pity we cannot repay the 
compliment in the case of any one of the 
hundreds of English actors who in our thea- 
tres afflict and for many years have afflicted 
us with the Piccadilly patois. American 
English may have its defects as shown in the 
New England, Southetn and mid-Western 
delivery and in the terrible Pittsburgh burr, 
but before any competent tribunal Jupcr 
would be willing to back, for pure accent and 
intonation in speaking English, a hundred 
Americans of its selection against any hun- 
dred all-Britons (Trinity College, Dublin, 
barred). In fact the speech of Americans of 
breeding and education is generally purer and 
more free from affectation than the speech of 
the English of the same class. Well-bred 
English women modulate their voices better 
than a good many of ours do, but our dears 
are rapidly learning the value of a gentle 
inflection. 

To one sweeping statement made above 
Forbes-Robertson is the exception that 


proves the rule 


A LLOWING that American delivery is 


quite as good as that heard n ti 
English stage, there is another comy 
in which the American actor 





j 


voiced the oth 





day by a manager who wa 
regretting that he had to employ so many 
English actors 

“I try to cast Americans,” he said “but 
when it comes to manners and bearing the 
Americans are not in it with the Englishman, 
and for society parts, I have to take the 
imported actors.” 

The manager himself is not a person of 
polish, but he knew his audiences and knew 
that the Englishman satisfied then 
than the Americans. In fact, every theatre- 
goer of discrimination knows that there is a 
difference even if he or she isn’t able to 
explain it. At heart the American actor is 
quite as much a gentleman as the Englishman, 
and in trying circumstances would show him 
self at least his equal as a man. It remains, 
though, that when it comes to distinction 
and refinement, he lacks a certain quality 
which the Englishman possesses, either from 
birth, early environment, or education. Of 
course, this doesn’t apply to all American 












* as } 
actors or to all English actors, some of the 
latter being bounders both on and off the 
stage. Met alfe. 
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Prominent Figures in 
Three Breezy Plays 
in New York Theatres 


FRANK CRAVEN AS 
Tommy Tucker, IN 
“Tue First YEAR.” 


Firorence Finn, ¢ 
“Dappy Dump Lins,” 
IN PENSIVE POSE. 


CHASTE ACROBATIC SUGGESTION INe 
vo_ves Fiorrie MILLERSHIP AND 
Arrrep GERRARD, IN Geo. M. 
Couan’s Musica “Mary.” 
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Drawn by Henman Pater 


JUDGE pays $1 each for accepted BAD Breaks clipped from newspapers, magazines or books. Five dollars each will be paid 
furnished to show the bona fide nature of the Bap 


for contributions worthy of use as pri 

BREAK. No rejected BAD BREAKS will le 
considered, and no BAD BREAKS in advert 
department. Mere typographical mishap 


of consideration 


Shocking Exposure in Society Cir- 
cles—‘ The evening was spent socially 
after greeting the new pastor and wife 
who were assisted in DECEIVING their 
friends by the former pastor and wift 
Rev. and Mrs. D. J. Clark.”—N 
Haven (Conn.) Journal-Courier. Clar 


ence H. Mead.) 


Commissary ofr Quartermaster 
Corps? the cream of the promo- 
tions into the ranks of permanent gen 
eral officers went to favorites of Major 
General Peyton C. March, the present 
Chief of sturr of the army.”—New 
York Time I. Langer.) 

H. C. L. on the Loaf—** Housewives 
were happy this morning when it was 
innounced that sugar and bread had 
taken a drop in price. Granulated sugar 
an now be purchased in the stores at 
fourteen cents for a SMALL LOAF and 25 
cents for a LARGE LOAPF.’’—Iloodstock 
Sentinel-Revicu J. A. Chapman 


foo Fast for His Years—*‘ Succi, 
the fasting man of the last generation, 
frequently went without food for 40 
YEARS. He drank water freely and at 
tributed his vitality to water.’”—J/apan 
i dvertiser W. S. Bates.) 


High Life on the Farm—* Eggs 
Soar to Unusual Heights—Fresh Vari 
ety Up to $1.39—Labor Shortage on 
Farms Is Blamed Heading in Nex 
York Evening Pest Howard ( lien.) 

Parting Is Such Sweet Pain Jan 
dits’ Parting Shots Almost FRAPPED 
Three Honest Citizens.”-—Heading in 
Pawtucket (R.1I.) Times Edward Cote.) 


Bap BREAKS. 
turned unless postage 
ements are desired. 
wre not considered. 

Cheques for BAD BREAKS are sent upon accept 





Original clippings must be 


, ooP j 
is inclosed. 


hy 
lice. 


No material already published as Bap BREAKS will be 
The editor cannot enter into correspondence with contributors to this 
Many duplications are received, and the postmark determines priority 





| This Week’s Prize ““Break”’ 
Conty ihuted by 
OscaR WILLING YOUNG 
Vew York City 
The Thread of Thought 
The color of the strands resem- 
bled both the portiére cord used by 
the robbers to bind the Filipino but- 
ler, and the silk-covered pic ture cord 


used to truss up the MIND.’’—New 
y rk Time 








bc 





Mazeppa Returns—‘‘A runaway 
horse, attached to a WOMAN of the Penn 
svivania Milk Products Company, ck 
moralized traffic on the Mulberry-street 
bridge yesterday afternoon and caused 
pedestrians to mount the guard rails for 


safety.”—New York News. (Eddy Pel- 


fecchida,) 


His Vest-Pocket Cash Register— 
“Dr. Stacey alighted from his car and 
approached the house. He mounted the 
stone steps leading to the front door. He 
glanced once at the crépe hanging there 
and then RANG THE BILL.’’—Black Mask 
Vagazine. (C. Andrew Vause. 


Fooling the Reds—‘‘E. Kilpatrick, 
an American, KILLED by Bolsheviks in 
south Russia, is STILL ALIVE and held 
prisoner by red guards near Pauride.”’ 
Paris Daily News Jerry J. Carr 


The Commonest Word in Our Lan- 
guage—“ THREE BILLION Immigrants 
Will Enter Country This Year to Escape 
European Burden, He Says.’’—Lancas- 
ter (Pa.) News-Journal. (John P. Walsl.) 
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The Kind That Marries for Money 
-—The apartment of Paul Brunet, high 
above Riverside Drive and 100th street, 
was robbed during the week of $20,000 
worth of gems, a WIDOW CLEANER being 
accused by Mrs. Brunet.’’—Boston A mer- 


ican. (Catherine Jurcy.) 


Where Our Troops Are Stationed 
“Yesterday the detectives found \ 
UNITED STATES ARMY LOCKED at the 
Union Station, where it had been held 
since the last of September.” —Pittshurg 


Gasette-Times. (Mrs. R. T. Jackson 


A Queer Little Play-Fellow—* |! 
met Jack at his fourteenth birthday 
party—I mean his party when he was 
fourteen years old; he never had one until 
then. I remember I liked a little boy that 
played A VIOLIN WITH LONG CURLS AND A 
PLUSH SUIT NAMED E_mer.’”’—*‘Happy the 
Bride.”’—Hearst’s Magazine. (B. Craven 


In a Bigamist of Doubt The 
HUSBAND OF THE TWINS, Sergeant Orville 
Sweat, whom the woman met while he 
was stationed with the 45th Infantry at 
Camp Dix, is said to be now stationed at 
Fort Sam Houston, near San Antonio, 
Tex.” —Philadelphia (Pa.) Evening Bul 
letin. (Evan R. Rial 


A Ship Broker—*The liner was 
struck amidships. One of her passengers 
jumped overboard and !anded on th 
freighter, breaking a ship.” —New Yor 
World. (A. E. Rollauer.) 


The Mean Thing—* The owner of a 
prize Peke refused $5000 for his pest the 
other day.”’— Houston (Tex.) Post. (M. 


C. Granger.) 











Stretching the Shortest Month 
“ By the ruling received, a special cours: 
in Ordnance training has been provided of 
two hours a week for SIXTEEN WEEKS in 
February.’’—Cornell (N. Y.) Daily Sun. 
Horace C. Bird 


Under the Nose of Justice—*‘ Be- 
cause he threw the residue of his home 
brew mash over the fence, where a 


neighbor’s cow consumed it and ran 
imuck through a vegetable garden as a 
result, George Orput of Oakland, Calif., 
faced a charge of illegally manufacturing 
liquor in THE UNITED STATES DISTRICT 
CouRT here today San Diego (Califor- 
nia) Union. (Donald Gillum.) 
Doubling Her Part—* Vera Gordon, 


the beloved mother of * Humoresque,’ 
returned to vaudeville last week, after an 
absence from the American-speaking stage 
of three vears. She registered a sensa- 
tional hit 
IN TI 


of applause on 


appearing SIMULTANEOUSLY 
VO THEATERS, and receiving a burst 
that 


Cincinnatt 


every appearance 
stopped the show a 


t. (Marian L. Burger 


i 
literally 


O.\f 


The New Era of Feminism—* Repre 
sentatives of the army, navy, nd dip 


lomatic corps, and men prominent in the 
business life of the coun- 
boxes BEAUTIFULLY 


JEWELS.” 


professior il and 
try sat in the 


GOWNED and RESPLENDENT IN 


Vew York Globe. (Miss E. Scheer.) 

Snow Coated—‘A lavish use of 
furs is noted on the smart coats for 
WINTER WHEAT Great I Mont 


Tribune innie L. Webster 


Good Law-ed!—“In denving th 
motions to quash, Judge Hersey declared 
that the indictments had been drawn 
clearly and that NO ILLEGAL FLAWS ex- 
sted.”’"—Rocky Mountain News. (R. S. 
Hiltner. 


Due to Body Squeaks—* Dr. B. P 


Short is suffering this week with a ARM 
BUNKLE on his car.’’—Baker Ci Ga 
Veu Vargaret Be 

Running Julian Eltinge a Close 


Second —*‘ Gloria Swanson’s first star 


ring vehicle under the Lasky banner is to 


be “A Sheltered Daughter’”’ 


be written for her by no less a personage 


which is to 
linor Glyn, who has come over 


from England for that purpose. 
ulyn is said to have set her heart on 
WALLACE REID AS LEADING WOMAN for 
Miss Swanson, and it is possible these 
i ich- 


vill be seen tog ther.”’ 


Mrs. D. Feaster.) 


wo stars 


ita Ea gv 





Pity °Tis, "Tis True—“ His condi- 
tion, UNFORTUNATELY, is yielding to 
treatment, and he will soon be himself 
again.”’—Santa Rosa Republican. (C. W. 
Ethered ge.) 

At the Sunrise Turn—‘ Auto turns 
Turtle on Sunrise Hill 
DAMAGED but Car is Slightly INJURED 

‘Heading in Wyo.) Gazette 
(Alma Teeter. 


Occupants not 


Guernse\ 


Not of the Mangy Kind—‘“She was 
no dog in the MANAGER and had full 
cor sidered his state of lone liness should 
she leave him for better or wors« 
day and Mr. Wright Mann.”—Top-N otch 


Magazine. (T. Conzelman.) 


, COMmMeC a 


A Razor Scrape—“ Fighting with an 


insane Negro on the top of a five-story 
Martin Gill was 
about to be hurled to the street, when 
an ex-sailor grabbed Gill’s legs and 
SHAVED HiIM.”’—Chicago Herald-Exami 


ner. (F. M. Henn 


building, Patrolman 


‘And such a 


interested 


4 Daughter of Hades 
More 
showed her to be 


scrutiny 
HIGH 
ath her travel 


hatted with 


woman! 
fashion ib] 


HELLED-short-ski 


rted bene 
ing cloak of lavender 


modish violet toque, Irom under the veil 


of which her knot of heavy hair showed 
Titian in the sunlight.’ Top-Notc 
Magazine 1. Conzelman 

Interior Decorations—‘“ The hous« 
Was DECORATED appropriately with jac} 


chrvsanthemums, AP 


Port 


o-lanterns ferns 
CIDER and DOUGHNUTs.”’ 


Washington New John W. M 


PLES 


Veiled * The 
white t lle. 
accordian pleated george tt¢ - Bu 


Merri 


Brides Are 
FROWN ol 


Why 


bride wore a 


ane 


falo (N. Y.) Courte Tre) 


Adding up the Scales 


eS SS 


Ir true FISH PICTURED ABOVI 
VEIGH FIVI POUND AND TH Bl KET OF 
VATER FORTY-FIVE, WHAT IS THE TOTAI 


IGHT WHEN THE FISH I PLACED IN THI 


wiren "— Dayt O.; Sunday Neu C 
Wm. Myers. 
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How They Snubbed Him Rich 
ard Penbrooke took his seat—and the di! 
ner party LAPSED INTO SILENCE UNTIL Hy 
CALLED FOR ORDER AGAIN.” The Te; 
Pay Envelopes,” The New Succe Va 
ine Urs. D. B. Davi 

Toot Suite Martin Toot, west ¢ 


grocer, MET DEATH with an 


untortunats 
accident as he atte mpted to board a trail 
in the Union station in Pittsburg Wednes 


day eve ning ind as a result will be c 
FINED TO HIS BED for some time.’’—a 
Liver poo O Tribune (M) is am 
Waugh 

The Pickled Host \ baked spiced 
HIM makes a good Sunday dinner, and 
what is left may be used in many ways 


the following week Omaha (Neh.) Bee 


Ve [{v¢ dD Smill 

Cribbing from The Classics—* I h« 
Canadian’s VIRGU speec h followed that of 
the Belgian, La had 
that the poss 


who 


Fontaine, 
irgued ssion of raw mat 


rial did not give priority in us« Veu 
York Time (Charles F. John 


4 New 
turnip weighing 1612 pounds, the 


One for the Surgeon—* A 
largest 
ever grown in the state, is on exhibition 
t Roseburg. It was ON THI 
1kM Of G. W. Vaughn.”’—Capitol Jour) 


(Frank Hutchinson, Ji 


grown 


No Sense of Proportion—* | weighed 

one hundred and twenty-six pounds thre¢ 
vears ago and today I weigh one hundred 
nd forty-one pounds. I AM FIVE AND 

HALF INCHES IN HEIGHT.” —Physi 

VW agazine 1/ma Teete 


ON] 


Gambler’s Heaven—‘ How beauti 
ful is the life of the lamb as it skips and 
GAMBLES in the sunshine—some faint em 
blem of the life of paradise Twentieth 
Centu Pastor John Vi I shi 


His Handsome Face Phe GENIAI 
COUNTENANCE of ex-Sherifi J. W 
fellow, of Bonner Springs, WAS SHAKIN‘ 
HANDS with friends in this city ves 
terda Kansas Cit Ka Su 
(Emma U pton Vaughai 


‘Ther 


referred at 


Not a Cheering Thought 
was intense cheering when he 
different times to the Republican declar 
ation that “the United States is going to 
SUBMIT TO DICTATION of! 
eign diplomats sitting around a tabl 


a number of for 
Geneva, but that we are going to decice 
for ourselves what our foreign obligations 
shall be.’’—San Francisco (Calif.) ( 
(A. Brown. 
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Rules for Raw Raw-Raws 

; | . , 
E sure to wear your Freshman cap and tie at 
: ' all times while on the campus. The fact 
: | t vou can’t afford these is no excuse. Haven't 
: H 1 a room-mate?’ 
3e sure to carry an ample supply of matches 


specially if you smoke—as none of your 
likely to have any. 

Jon't let rawster compli ations trouble 

1. You'll get used to them before you're 


: 

\" enior 
| 

| 
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NHAT DIRTY DEALING HAVE WE HERE? 

WHAT WICKED WORK IS TuIs? 

VHAT MAKES THOSE EYEBALLS POP WITH GLEI 
WHAT FILLS THIS FACE WITH BLIS 





ne 
~- 


sHA! Is IT THE SECRET STILI 

OF SOME WILD THING IN Wurre? 

vr YW COULD You think OF SUCH A THIN¢ 
‘D YET-—-YOU KNOW—YOU'RE RIGHT 


—Yale Record 


oe a ee ee ae 


=a. 


lways enter and leave College Hall and Lo 
Hall by the bac k doors. There’s too many 


Li 


rT 
12 solicitors around the front door 
wa) 
emember that Philadelphia girls may care 
the last rose of summer, but they won’t be 
tent with the last rows in the theatres 





you approach an upper-classman on the 
ye Sure to viel | the right of w: iv—espe 


it 
pe 
* if he is bigger than you. 
| me nd bear in mind always that “Freshmen 
Mist be Freshmen.” But don’t let this one 
q' parry you. Freshmen always are freshmen. 


' 
Mey can’t help it.— Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 
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Judge’s College Wits Number 


JUDGE'S first College Wits number, pub- 
lished last March, was an amazing success. As it 
has now become an annual institution with His 
Honor, the second number, to be published again 
in March, may be expected even to surpass the 
first in interest. 

JUDGE now asks its undergraduate friends to 
begin sending in poems, little essays, jokes and 
other suitable matter, including drawings, for the 
number. 

Each contribution accepted must bear the 
name, class and college of the contributor, and 
will be paid for 

The college making the best showing in the 
number wins the large silver cup which Cornell 
won in the first contest, that cup being subject 
to three winnings by a college before it becomes 
the permanent property of the college. 

Two individual silver cups are offered in addi- 
tion, one to go to the artist whose drawing is con- 
sidered the best submitted (including a possible 
cover in colors). Charles Baskerville, Jr., of Cor- 
nell, won this last March. The other goes to the 
author of the best bit of text published in the 
number. Albert R. Stewart, of Dartmouth, won 
this in the first contest. All contributions must 
be original and exclusive. 

The contest is conducted on the principle of a 
track meet, on points. 

All material submitted must be at the JUDGE 
office by February 1, except color designs (in all 
mediums), which must be in hand two weeks 
earlier 

Address COLLEGE WITS CONTEST, and 
inclose postage for return in case of rejection. 

Go to it, boys and girls! 











Dad's Reaction 
He said to her, “‘ My love for you 
Is driving me quite mad.” 
She said to him, “How odd. It has 
The same effect on dad.” 
California Pelican 


Any Old Clothes? 
Co-Edna bought a paper suit 
She thought the thing would wear. 
But all the boys avoided her, 
Lest she go on a tear 
Washington Sun Dodger. 





SURNING THE Mipnicut Ou 
Georgia Cracker. 
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ponsible 


Ode to a Writer of a Humorous Column 
Ready wit and sparkling humor, 
Jokes from writer to consumer; 
Printers’ breaks and foolish captions 
Deviltry in queer contraptions 

Such as names with double meanings, 
Magazine and paper gleanings, 
Clipping what some verdant farmer 
Donning literary armor 

Wrote about Si Perkins’ Chickens; 
(Hicks are funny as the dickens! 














She—ARE YOU FOND OF AUTOS 
He—Am 1? You ovuGut To SEE THI 
TRUCK | ATE FOR LUNCH. 


Williams Purple Con 


Efforts too in verse with freedom 

(Kill such writers, we don’t need ’em) ; 

Quips about Papa and Willie, 

Jests profound and others silly ; 

Awful puns (I like ‘em, damme)! 

Trite remarks quite epigrammy; 

Little slams at politicians, 

Hitting Plebs and eke Patricians; 

Satire on a timely topic, 

Squibs with humor microscopic, 

Hail to thee, blithe column writer, 

Whimsical, amusing blighter; 

Hearty laughter ad absurdum 

Things like yours, I’ve never heard ’em! 
Harvard Lampoon 
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ANYBODY CAN WIGGLE-WOBBLE 


And everybody is doing it 


OU don’t have to 
know any mor 
about drawing 
than a pantograph 

to win one of Ji DGE's W ig 
gle Wobble prizes. People 
who are sending in their 
ideas of what the wiggling 
line suggests to them are 
demonstrating this fact. 
Your outlines have only to 
be funny. It’s like making 
a picture out of a knot-hok 
or a stain on the wall. It’s 





vorth trying, anyhow. All 
* you have to do is to trace 
) out the Wiggle-Wobbk 

‘\ shown at the top of the 


\ right column and then add 
F lines to it which represent 
Pe \ anything in the heavens 
‘ above, the earth below or 
the waters under the earth 
he first prize ($25) and all the other prizes 
ill be awarded not for good drawing but for 
he humor conveyed in a few lines added to 
he W iggle Wobble. 
A lot of people all over the country are send 
people who never drew a 
line in'their lives. They’ve merely taken a pen- 
iin hand and made funny-looking people and 
inimals by continuing the Wiggle-W obble—just 
as we have shown on this page. It’s largely a 
vatter of imagination whether your Wiggle 
Wobble pans out amusingly. You’d be sur 
prised to learn how large a percentage of very 
serious people are devoting some of their eve 
ning hours to the creation of grotesque objects 
based on the Wiggle-Wobble—a judge, a do« 


i in their ideas 





\ Very Witp Cart 


tor, quite a Tew lawvers lots of literary peopl 
and a raft of folks who believe in good fun and 
the possession of $25. 

It’s up to you to get in on this popular game 
You'll be tickled, we'll say, when you see your 
handiwork reproduced on this page. Don’t be 
Make your foolish littl drawing 
and send it along to JupGr. We will publish all 
the really funny Wiggle-Wobbles. It looks as 
if we would have to add several pages to JupG 
to show all the clever Wiggle-Wobbles sent in 


too modest 











FROM THE OWLD Sop 


A 


But every one is going to have a chance. We 
want to amuse our readers and if you can help 
us do this and at the same time receive real 
money— Why not? 

Wiggle-W obbling requires very little time, no 
skill as an artist, no paraphernalia, no tools 
other than a piece of paper and a soft lead pen 
cil. If you haven’t yet made a Wiggle Wobble 
try this new one. 

You have a sense of humor or you wouldn't be 


reading this copy of Judge, and that is all the 


some are receiving Judge’s cash prizes aggregating $50 a week 


Cus rHeE WicGLe-WossiLe. CAN you MAK} 
FUNNY FACE, FIGURE OR ANIMAL BY CONTINUING 
rHE SILLY LINE ABOVE? ‘TRY Ir AND WIN $25—O} 
THE $10 PRIZE—OR ONE OF THE THREE $5 PRIZES 
SEE WHAT OTHERS HAVE DONE—ON THIS PAGI 


equipment you need to make a funny picture out 
of this week’s Wiggle-Wobble. Go to it! 

rrace the outline on a sheet of writing paper 
and then add to it anything the wriggling line 
suggests Five minutes of Wiggle-Wobbling 
may bring you a check for $25. Send your Wig 
gle Wobble addressed to the 


WiGGLe-WosBLe Eprror, % Juper 
New York City 


225 Fifth Avenue 
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Che Professor Gives a Party 
By Cyrit B. Ecan 

HOUGH it was really his wife who gave 

the party, the responsibility for the 

mode of the evening’s entertainment 

‘ested mainly with the Professor. On the night 

before the affair, they sat discussing what sort 

of diversion they should offer their guests, and 

uggestion after suggestion made by the wife 

vas promptly pooh-poohed into the discard by 
her More Learned Half. 

“Bridge?” she finally queried, in a sort of 


lespair. 


“Stupid,” said the Professor. 

“Well, we can’t play going to Jerusalem.. .” 

There was a silence, in which the Professor 
opened a book and abstractedly glanced over 
its pages—then. 

“T have it,’’ he shouted—“‘here in this very 
book. ‘Measure Your Mind’!—See, on page 
201 it savs: ‘The Psychological Test also pro- 
vides an altogether amusing parlor diversion. 
With the host acting as examiner...’ By 
George, the very thing—we shall make the 
Psychological Test the piéce de résistance ol 
the evening!” 

And it came to pass as he said 
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‘How novel!’’ cried the guests, when paper 
and pencil were put into their hands, and they 
were apprised of the purpose of the game. 

For once the Professor felt at home at a 
social function. He was in his element. He 
ruled the examination: he cried “Go!” He 
cried “Stop!’’; he asked the company if a cow 
had more than three legs to mark the x within 
the right-hand corner of the isosceles triangle 
if not, to indicate the negation by drawing 
three circles within a truncated dodecahedron; 
he asked a hundred other questions, the effort 
to answer which in the prescribed time brought 

(Continued on page 26) 
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Genuine 
~ Aspirin 


Name ‘‘Bayer’’ means genuine 
Say ‘‘Bayer’’— Insist! 





Say “Bayer” when buying Aspirin. 
Then you are sure of getting true “Bayer 
Tablets of Aspirin”’—genuine Aspirin 
proved safe by millions and prescribed by 
physicians for over twenty years. Ac- 
cept only an unbroken “Bayer package” 
which contains proper directions to relieve 
Headache, Toothache, Earache, Neuralgia, 
Rheumatism, Colds and Pain. Handy tin 
boxes of 12 tablets cost few cents. Drug- 
gists also sell larger “Bayer packages.” 
Aspirin is trade mark of Bayer Manufac- 
ture Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid. 





The Professor Gives a Party 
(Continued from page 25) 


beads of perspiration to the brows of the 
writers. Then he collected his papers, went 
upstairs, and locked himself in his room . . 

“Ts he never coming down?” asked one of the 
dancers, as she whirled around during the 
intermission between examination and an 
nouncement of results. 

Then, after about two hours had passed 

“Stop the phonograph,” exclaimed some 
one; “here comes the Professor!” 

There was an end of the dancing, and a 
smiling group surrounded the Man of Learning. 

“What's my mark?” 

“Did I flunk?” 

“Come on, Prof., spill it; this suspense is 
awful.” 

“TI have,” said the Professor very deliber 
ately, and in his best lecture-platform manner, 
“for the sake of simplifying matters, divided 
the ratings into three groups. Ahem!—they 
are as follows: Mr. Waggaman, Mr. Smathers, 
and Miss Smathers—Normal. . . .” 


Cries of “Hear! Hear!’ “Good for you, 


7 LEARN PIANO! 
This Interesting Free Book 


shows how you can become a skilled player 
of piano or organ in your own home, at 

Sar ho one-quarter usual cost. Dr. Quinn's 

. famous Written Method is endorsed by 
leading musicians and heads of State Conservatories. Successful 25 
years. Play chords at once and complete piece in every key. within 
4 Scientific yet easy to understand. Fully illustrated. For 
beginners or teachers, old or young All music free. Diploma granted 
Write today for 64-page free book. *‘How to Learn Piano or Organ 


M. L. Quinn Conservatory, Studio JL, 598 Columbia Road, Boston, 25, Mass. 
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Waggaman!”’ “Congratulations, Miss Smath- 


ers!’’ and a general laughter. 
Mr. Janes, Miss Blowden, and Miss 
Mower—Slightly Sub-Normal . . .”’ 
A gale of laughter at this, “That’s a good 


one!’ and Mr. Janes crying—‘Shake hands, 
Miss Blowden!” 
i \And—er here the Professor 


fumbled with his papers, and smiled sickishly 
“the rest of the company— 
the 


at the assemblage 
er—the rest of 
Sect ive y” 

Che party broke up as if by magic 
for the while in their indignation, the guests 
suddenly found their tongues to call for their 


company—mentally de- 


Voiceless 


wraps. 
“Brute!” cried the women, as they pi ked 
their steps over the Professor’s brown-stone 


stoop 

* Ass!”’ grunted the men 

“Success,” shouted the Professor to 
when the last guest had gone—‘and 
success, my dear! Have I not always said that 
the mentality of the bourgeoisie is surprisingly 
Let us give a series of such parties, 


his wife 
what a 


low? 
Clara, and by experiment confirm the hypothe- 
sis into a law!”’ 


What’s What in the Theatres 


While JUDGE is printing, plays have a way topping 


yr of changing their abode On that account it would be 
well to consult the daily newspapers about the locatior 
and ‘ tT tin iance rt the attr act ns men tione i bel w 
DRAMAS AND MELODRAMAS 
AsTOR Cr rnered,’ dD Mr Dodson Mitchell, 


with Miss Madge Kennedy) Review later 
Be.tasco—‘Duburau.” Review later. 
Betmont—‘‘ French Leave.” Diverting and ver 


well played, sprightly war comedy 


Bryou—**The Skin Game Well plaved tra 
concerning social climbers in England 
Century—“ Mecca.’ Gorgeousness and in 


trigue of the Orient made spectacular for the Ameri- 


can publi 


Cowan anp Harris—‘‘Welcome Stranger.” 


Showing humorously that the Jew is a shrewder 
business man than the New England Yank 
Forty-Ficutu Street—‘The Broken Wing.’ 
See page 20. 
FrazeEe—‘*The Woman of Bronze,”’ with Mi 
Anglin. The domestic triangle and its emotional 


ossibilities well developed 

Greenwicu Vittace—‘Samson and Delilah,” 
with Mr. Ben-Ami. Remarkable acting by the star 
in an interesting play. 

Maxine Ex.uiotrr’s—*Spanish 
staging of the emotional hot tamale. 
Repusiic—“ Daddy Dumplins,” with Mr. Ma 
lyn Arbuckle. Good play for the Christmas season, 

with bots of kiddies 

Tres Soquare—‘The Mirage,’ with Florence 
Reed. The young woman who hasn’t followed th« 
narrow path not convincingly portrayed. 

Morosco—“ The Bat.”” Highly dramatic crime 
riddle 

Praynouse—‘Thy Name Is Woman.” Pic- 
turesque smuggler setting and good acting of the 
triangle. 


Love.” Ne vel 


domestik 


COMEDY AND GIRL-AND-MUSIC 
SHOWS 


OPERA, MUSICAL 


\poLtto—“ Jimmie,” with Frances White. Girl 
and-music diversion strongly emphasizing the star 

Castno—* Honey Dew.” Really musical comedy 
with good singing cast, and well done. 

Centrat—“Afgar.”” Extravagantly costumed 
girl-and-music background for the very French 
Dely sia. 

Cort—“Jim Jam Jems.”” Ada Mae Weeks a 
large part of an amusing girl-and-music show. 


Giose—**Tip-Top,” with Mr. Fred Stone. The 
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trated. 
All in one volame, Knowledge a Mother Should impart to Her Daughter} 
$2.25 postpaid id Have 

Write for * 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 792, Central, PHILA., PA. 


by Willim H. Walling, A. M., M. oJEINN 


imparts in one volume: 


Knowledge a Young Man Should Have \ 

Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have \ 

Kaowledge a Father Should Have 

Knowledge a Father Should impart to His Son 

Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Hav: 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have 
Keewledge a Young Wife Should Have ' 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have 








Medical Knowledge a Wife Show 


Other People's Opinions’* and Tabl- of Contents 











ac robat 
and-mu 
Hiprc 


and vaudeville features on a large scale. 
Kn KERBOCKER 


yw me 


Linerty—*‘Lady Billy,” 


later 
LonG 
m 1Sic d 


New 


Hitchcock-Huntley-Sanderson 


and-mu 
SELW 
graduat 


accompaniment. 


ic star with a <« my lete 





ille and 


; 
Vaude'\ 
kground 


“Good Times.” 


sic ba 


)DROME Ballet, spect 





“Mary.” Girl-and-m 

pre than ordinarily tuneful and vivaciou 
with Mitzi Review 
acrE—“ Pitter Patter.”” Very light girl-and- 
iversion. 
\msTeERDAM—“ Hitchy-Koo for 1920." The 
triangle, with girl- 
sic accessories. 
yn— Tickle 
ed from burnt 





Frank Tinn 
girl-and-n n 


Me.” Mr 


cork to a 


Village Follies.” EF! 


SuuBert—‘Greenwich 
wate and picturesque environment of the girl-and - 
music idea. , 
VaNDERBILT—‘“‘Irene.”” Some attractive a 
and music with features suggestive of the movi« | h 
Winter Garpen—‘George Lemaire’s Broad s 
3revities, 1920."" Generous but not stimulati: 
Cte he tired annetite of the t. } : 
ddet I e tire 1 appe é | € Te 
COMEDY, NEAR-COMEDY AND FARCE I 
Bootu—‘*The Prince and the Pauper.” M rub 
‘Twain’s near-historical story in agreeable dran bette 
form houg 
3roaDHURST—“When We Are Young.” C lone 
romantic drama with a good cast wasted. Vhy 
Conan—‘The Tavern,” with Mr. Arnold D sy 
Melodramatic joke very well done for those w! Vher 
ipprec iate it ; 
Comepy—**The Bad Man,” with Mr. B Vher 
Mexican brigandage given a far more arousing aspect J, 
than it deserves. ad 
E.tince—* Ladies’ Night.”” Not for persons \nd 1 
lean minds. Vas | 
Empire—‘*Mary Rose,” with Ruth Chattert Vher 
Review later. 
Furon—“Enter Madame,” with Gilda Varesi. | ° P' 
\musing tract on the hard lot of a man who mar Vho 


a prima 


donna. ere 


Gatety—“Lightnin’.”” The oldest inhabitar 
the Broadway theatres Well played chara é. 
comed me Where 
Henry Mitter’s—“ Just Suppose.” Delig! Whos 
romance of Virginia moonlight brought up to d Who 
Hupson—‘“The Meanest Man in the Wor \nd 
Mr. George M. Cohan giving life to a not very li mts 
ce “dy Vhere 
ymeay. 
Lirtte—* The First Year.” Excellent cast show-§ Vith 
ing some of the fun of the early stages of matrim ind 1] 
Lyceum—The “Gold Diggers.”” Amusing 4 wi 
well-pictured glimpses of chorus-girl domesticity 
Parx—“ Bab,” with Helen Hayes. The fla; 
in ber most tyrannical and most amusing aspect vay 
Piymouta—“ Little Old New York.” Most Wher 
pleasant vistas of New York when it was mo ine 
\merican than now. 


Nora 
comedy 


Tuirty-NIntH STREET 


See pag 


Bayes—“ Three Live Ghosts.” Coc! 
with a lot of after-the-war fun. 


“The Young Visiters.*. 
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Tact 
Something so hard to define— 
But if you possess the rare trait, 
You'll notice the rose 
In your neighbor’s yard 
And not see his old broken gate. 
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The Ballad of Lost Maids 


By CHanninG PoLiock 


ELL me now in what hidden 


Wav 1S 
Dusk Eulalie from Martinique 
ibbing floors at four bucks a day is 
tter far than fifteen a week. 


ugh our language she could not speak 
talks with 

she quit is 

the 


a meaning clear; 
to seek 


vester vear? 


ioney 
I not tar 
ere are maids ol 
cre > Mary 

o smoked us 
i Edna. the 
the only 


Ani 


out 


Irish Lass 

she steak 
looking-glass 

didn’t break? 


us the stomach 


the 
whe n broiled a 
vain, whose 
glass she 
ache 


ere’s Lillie, who gave 


brew’d beer 
the 


vester-vear 


putting soap in our home 


o never left but she took cake 


re iT’ the naids ol 


Where’s Maud.and Blanche. and that fair Swede 
Vhose patronvmik we never knew; 
Vho ted the parrot with mustard seed 


d, bird-like 


Vhere’s Isabel 


out of our dwelling flew 


and her sister Sue, 


th ear-rings copped from our chandelier; 











1 Kate, whom the ice-man used to woo 
4 ere re the maids of yester-yeal 
never ask this week, fair lord, 
ere they are gone who last week were here 
e they worked for their room and board 
here are the maids of yester-year 
. 
s tellir 
ike 1t the 
ing a 
Marve 
aresse 
t hair in wor 
at At all 
barber rT 
receipt of $1.00 
t ured. Money 
if t pleasing. 





er Using Marve! 


(MARVEL. § 546 Fourth Avenue, Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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to those at home” 4 

All day long—in the office or shop, in the cars, the 
crowded stores—you have been breathing in germs of 
sore throat, tonsillitis, influenza, what-not. In the 
warm crevices of throat and mouth they multiply with 
incredible speed. 





Perhaps you are in rugged health and they find no 
weakened spot to attack. But what of those at home? 
They may be less able to resist these armies of ill-health 
and the home-coming kiss may bear the dread germs 
of disease. 

A pleasant—almost candy-like—Formamint dis- 
solved in the mouth now and then during the day makes 
the mouth fluids antiseptic, keeps germ-growth within 
bounds, and forms a strong defence against disease 

If the throat is already sore, the frequent use ‘of 
Formamint keeps the membranes bathed in this splen- 
did antiseptic, inflammation, prevents new 
infection and gives the tissues a chance to heal. 


allays 


Children are glad to use them and should do so freely, 
as crowded school-rooms are fruitful fields for the 
spread of throat infection. 


ormamin 


GERM-FIGHTING THROAT TABLETS 


Formamint is our trade mark It identifies our product, 






Any druggist can tell you 
how widely Formamint i 
recommended hy throat 

pecialists, physicians and 
dentists. 


BaveR CHEMICAL Co. 
INCORPORATED 


New York, N. Y. 





The Line Was Busy 


M aizie’s Stocking 


( j W hy did you ever teat h your parrot Ry R. H. Barpour 
to swear so terribly? 
Hostess—We didn’t do intentionally. It \V HAT to put in Maisie’s stocking? 
happened that her cage was near the tele- What is there can grace 
et Such a dream of silken clocking 


( aught in cobweb lace? 

Here’s a thought, though you deride it: 
It won’t matter, will it, 

If I pile her gifts beside it? 
Maisic fill it! 


Romance 
The wornout old stove crouched wanly on the 
rubbish pile and, pointing to the ash-heap, re- 


irked to the garbage-tin: best can 








Ah, me! There’s all that’s left of old _ -™ 
fame of mine!”’ - 
| | One Need B 
Acquaintance Renewed No ne ee 
Judve (ste?fnly\—I believe 1 have seen you | 


Cuticura Before He 








before. 

Prisoner (with a_ smili recognition)— Tries Free Samples 
Right you are Judge; I used to tend bar Soap, Ointment, Talcum, 25c. everywhere. Samples 
down at Casev’s of Cuticura Laboratories, Dept. 7, Malden, Mass. 
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Your Car 


The 
come down 
gone up. 


price of some cars has 


that of others has 


Which car will give you 100% 
value for your needs? 


The best car made might 
not serve your requirements as 
well as a cheaper one. 


You can have expert advice 
free of charge. If you want a 
car and will fill out this coupon 
completely —furnishing addi- 
tional details of your needs, if 
necessary—you can obtain the 
unbiased service of the Motor 
Department of LesLie’s WEEK- 
ty. This free service is now 


made available to readers of 
JuDGE. 





COUPON 


Harotp W. SLauson, 
Manager, Motor Deparin 
Lesuie’s WEEKLY 


New York 


M.E. 


City 


22s Fifth Avenue 


I am considering the purchase of a 


ar j ab tS and am 
5 a inter n O »f the 
make) 
f ) 


My requirements for a ir are as [ol- 


y 


fom’ s 
Capacity 
Type >} body eeeeees 
. . | 4 f 
Driven and cared for by § ' 
chauffeur 
, acs 2 
Kind of roads over which car would be 
/ have 
0 d other cars of the following makes: 
The following cars of approximat 


] i» : joa m" 
imi¢erestead aré 


the type in which I am 


, ” a i 
handled bv dealers in my territory: 


Please advise me as to the car best 
suited to my requirements. 
Name........ 


Address....... 


ee ee 


J-12-25-20 


























Snoppy Quops No. 23 


By W. C. ‘Trrcoms and F. S. Murray 





Cyrus and His Thoughts on Greek 
Sculpture 


ERE’S Cyrus meeting face to face 
Ihe Victory of Samothrace. 

Just hear him say in language quaint 
‘All that that dame has got I ain’t 
‘Head, arms and feet is where she’s shy 
“And them things is my specialty 
“In spite of all her pedigree 
‘That bird ain’t got a thing on me 
“Tl tell the ain’t too late 
“For us two 


world it 


to collaborate 


The Annual! Christmas 
Mystery 
By \. H. Foutwet 


S** tell me! Why is 


it that when a child 


gets a Christmas present that cost 
eleven dollars and seventy-four cents, he gives 
it a cold, unemotional glance, and then forget 
it 
While a Christmas present which cost 


twenty-four cents, he regards with something 
akin to worship?— 
Che eleven-dollar-and-seventy-four-cent pre 


days of agonized thought 


would like,” 


lour-cent present Was 


ent represented 
is to ““what he 
Whereas the t) 
pick-up at a side 
bought 


venty 


aisle counter, and just hap 


pened to be because no rowd 

there at the moment 
The kid has left the elev 

dropped it Christmas morning, 


he talks 


en-seventy-lour pres 
ent where he 
but the twenty 


to 


four-cent present, 


and takes to the table, and 


and feels for in the mid 


And talks about, 
takes to bed with him, 
dle of the night, and plays with as soon as it is 


light, and asks a million times, “‘ Who gave this 
to me?” and “Wasn’t it thoughtful of them 
Mama?” until the household feels as if it 


would go stark mad— 
And when Aunt Abbie, who gave the other 
present--— 
The eleven-seventy-four-one 
Asks,“ How did the little dear like it?’ 
body has to swallow hard, and lie baldly; 
shamefully; for what else can be done?- 


" every- 
and 
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JUDG 


‘The Wonderof the Day i 
PHLETAA 


a 
Pleases Old- 
every taste Vd a] fashioned 
gratifies and 


every desire substantial 


Beverage 


FORMERLY KNOWN AS CHECONA EVANS ALE 
THE SAME OLD EVANS IN SMACK, SUBSTANCE ANDO 
SATISFACTION 
At Restaurants. Clubs, Hotels. 
Dealers supply it in cases for home use. 


c. H. EVANS & SONS Est. 1786 HUDSON, N.Y 


Whereas Cousin Bertha, who gave the othe: 
forgets all about it and doesn’t even know wi 
the kid is talking about when, three month 
afterward, he thanks her for it, all out of his 
own soul, almost with tears, and tells her how 
good she was to him at Christmas!—— 

This phenomenon first noticed o 
Christmas day, A. D. 1. And it has been s 
ever since. 


was 


Whv? O Why? 
I Wonder! 
By Sruar LABEF 


WHEN the last Pep-hound shall have ki- 
His swan-song and faded away 

When Jazz-bos are nought but 

female 


a legend, 
And shimmies are 
l wonde r 


Che wild minds of genius will rear 


array, 
what vivid creations 
lo jingle the world for a season 


(And drive us at last to—root beer? 


When “the world’s been told”’ till it “says so 
And chickens are birds, and not girls 
When the “wicked hoof” is done ** shaking,” 


And women wear more than just curls; 
| wonder what new-fangled marvels 
Che mongers of thrills will employ 
To draw from the lips of the nation 
‘Oh Boy 


Some cry that will equal ‘ 





Don’t Wear 


a Truss 


Brooks’ Appliance, the 
modern scientific invention, the 
wonterful new discovery that 
relia es rupture, will be sent on 
trial. No obnoxious springs or 
pads, 





MR. C. E. BROOKS 


> . 
Brooks’ Rupture Appliance 

Has automatic Air Cushions. Binds and draw 
the broken eeete together as you would a broken 
limb. No salves. No lies. Durable, cheap. Ser 
on trial to prove it. Protected by U. S. patents. 
Catalog and measure blanks mailed free. Send 
mame and address today 
BROOKS APPLIANCE CO., 4098 State St., Marshall, Mich. 

PRESS CLIPPING BUREA| 


'ROMEIKE’S We will send you all newspaf 


clippings which may appear about y« ou, you r friends, orany 
ject on which you may want to be “up-to-date.” Every 
per or periodical of. importance in the United States 
| all is searched. Terms $7.50 for 100 clippings 
|HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., New Y 
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| Judge’s Model Primer for | 
Little Intellects 
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DEITIES 


ie = Utmost in Ci igarettes 
Plain End or Cork Tip 


















Old- 
shioned & 
and 
bstantial 
People of culture and 
. refinement invariably 
CE ANO | hie i 
- oe ie PREFER Deities 
5 is an Au-to. t be-longs to Ned's Pa- 2 
ON, N.Y = pa. Ned is ta-king a Ride. How much | to anny other cigarette 
did the Au-to Cost? We do not know Be 
- other cause it is not Paid for. Ned is Play-ing inthe | 
w wi Back Seat with the Chat-tel Mort-gage The 
nonth Mort-gage will Live long-er than the Au-to Haggis haat ae oF 
of hi The Au-to is ver-y Thirst-y It drinks 15 | 
er hoy Gal-lons of Gas-o-line e-ver y day of it’s Life 


Ned can now have Bread and Milk three times a 
ed ) day. Is he not Luck-y? If you are Good 
may-be your Pa-pa will Buy an Au-to some-day_ | 
































een s 
so you can have a Mort-gage to Play with. 
‘I hen you can h ive Bre id and Milk too 
In-laws with outlaw self-assertion After the Battle 
; ° And sundry male and female cousins ‘Great guns of iron!” ejaculated ight 
. ‘ , ‘ < Mh A I te §U js ‘ a NnelsNpor 
Christmas Gifts and the Just here my verse is quite Gilbertian!) “What's the matter Gap? You look like you’d 
Silver Lining The which I reckon by the dozens met a bear 
| Each for some Irippery 1s pining. ‘‘Aw, I sorter forgot my sense a spell ago, 
Epwarp W. BarNnarp Chey are the cloud pre-Yule days bring ind told my fourteen children there wasn’t any 
a _— Dad, bless him! is the silver lining Santa Claus,” replied Gap Johnson, of Rumpus 
I é s. She's set sables ; ; ; : 
}: eo ' He savs he doesn’t want a thing Ridge, Ark 
Co keep her warm when she goes shopping. 
They must be finer than Aunt Mabel’s . . . Ts ila . - 
Which are—this worsens matters!—topping } eer m me : } j 
Nor is this all! She wants a necklace . ae a 2 SF SAT aN a 
° ° ° / ' if ; ; Ps 
Chat once impoverished a king. ated ais TS { i 
Oh, mother certainly is reckless! | | 
But father doesn’t want a thing i i 5) 
9. i al 
1 HY | 
For Ethel books, but not the light kind, ] + | 
Che love-and-laughter-without-stint kind. yf ; 
No! Her penchant’s the dull and trite kind, , i 
Che rara avis, out-of-print, kind f i y | 
She scorns the best best-sellers fiction, rs i ti Sir] | 
. . . 4 | ae a! 
Contemns what modern lyrists sing; > i 4 oe 
At Christmas Ethel’s an affliction hE al 
But father doesn’t want a thing 
T : . SS Fi _— 4, 
Ihe needs of Phil are philateli = i | 
Till he acquires the newest issues en | y 
Yes, all of them!—the word angelic 7, “ . \i 
Will not describe the boy in his shoes \ care — | < } \ { 
Marie is abbess of unreason, \ ‘SS R ; } 
ROOKS She wants a jump-rope and a swing | / \ | Bie i 
on 7 | | — i ‘ Os Ve hacti SIL | 
To overlook the help were treason ecnte te Ceara 
raw But father doesn’t want a thing. Dancinc, THEN AND Now 
oker 
Ser 
ents. | ——  - Will He Come Again? 
Send 1 e 4 d « Py 
Mich By Eucene C. Do ss 
“Oh, Johnny, you mustn’t do that! Go away! 
BURES ' Leave Mr. Brown’s hat you found it, Where 
1eWS pat , P 
rany I say 
Slee @ Won’t damage it any? Oh, I know, but he, 
¥ For A-K Tabs | : Ss in Sig se 
y Ask For Mii.’ In a very few minutes will want it,” said she. 
ow ° 
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“What I Think 


of the 
Newspapers” 


A smashing arraign- 
ment of the unfairness 
and irresponsibility of 
the press of the country 
in dealing with men in 
the public eye. This 
article is written by 


J. Ogden Armour 


who is President of 
the Chicago firm of 
Armour & Company, 
the largest packing 
concern in the world. 


Armour 
‘“You may turn to almost 
any newspaper in the 
country and find that a 
fair number of the most 
important stories of the 
day are colored in the text 
to suit the policy of the 


paper.”’ 


Mr. 


says- 


This is one of the 
big features in 


LESLIE’S 
WEEKLY 


December 25th 


issue 


On Sale December 21st 
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Why 


LATIN alw ha mething to sa I 


never pick up a book by a Latin writer witl 
t feeling that I am going to read some 
ing that’s alive W Well, Lombroso 
ld and Herbert Spencer confirmed 
i the orpuscle n i Latin’s bl d-ve el 
p pinate the ur teer par econd faster 
than ein the | l-ve ls of an Anglo-Saxon, a 
Teuton, or a Philadelphian 
Why do the nate taster Because and 
la e the eat opac s Ba u he i eve 
dry, never was dry, and never will be dry. Tacit 
say e was raised on Chianti Cicero sa i 
‘ inal trade w oundir e grape with his bab 
f Iixa | lore 
» nere we a i T n P het. editor 
< I Vor {mer is W La “The 
G f Misunderstanding™ (Boni & Liveright). Iti 
a crackerjack book 1f 1 want vet the Latin 
standpoint; but I advi , O arid Americano, to 
hustle right over to chapter 3 a entitled ‘* Prohibi- 
tion.” Tancredo t flat-footed tor beer and 
wil n alcohol rhe i Good boy 
lank! 
Scotland went wet just this fine book appeared. 
It got the Tancred redo b vireless. Harrv 
Lauder shakes hands with Tancredo and Blasco 
Iba fe 
And did you ever ge bit of comn n 
sense then this: “Lett ‘ \ to do so, 
and let those refrain wi ] not wish tt; let cacl 
le carry or avand is it see f b let 
make no law dictating ea t n his menu 
Deeper v 1Or it! mal It al t ind 
like original Ame ur And there lot more 
m is x Kt i ‘ ine We need | 
Latin k* j 
l e Tancre ] n 
1 Regu D / 
ONSIDER the dog! 
- From Cerberus, the b iff who watches 


so faithfull 
landlord breaks out, 
tal by listening to |! 
graph the history of sub-human lovalty may be 
i word Dog. 


at the gates of Hades to see that n 
to that dog that became immor 
on the phono- 


is master’s voice 


f immed up In that 


Sub-human, did 1 say? Beg your pardon, old 
Bobs. Bobs is my pal, and when I take my pen ir 
hand he alw curls up on a shelf overlooking m 

Kon} om 
nam He saw me write ib-human,” and he 


» human being 

i indeed, the highest form of human 
ligence (satisfactory grunt from Bobs and vio- 
lent swishing of his tail). If you don’t believe it 
» book Thomas L. Masson has compiled on 


uttered a How can you? as plain! 


d ill taken from our esteemed contempoary on 
lhirtv-first Stree But we flatly deny that Mr. 


asst logs better than ourselves. The fact 
that Mr. Ma I ves it. 
This is a great book on dogs, and we would say 
if it were not for a little 
t to all dog-lovers—that 
iling a dog-book that will 
OpyV de luxe. Mean- 


never aid opr 


the greatest conceivable 

ecret we are letting ou 
lupce is thinking of comy 
c mpel Mr Masson to yrder 
while tl! is the greatest book ever yet (“Dog 
from ‘Life,’” compiled b Thomas I Massor 
D bleda : Page & Con pany.) 
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Publishers 
Ry By AMID 


Die Young 


De Ca 


The Thrill-Factory 
| HERI ire two kinds of “thrillers.” One i 
produced by rves of a man that thrill and 
grap in a windstorm 
duced by the 


studied the mechani f thrill and imi 


Mne2 AC 


wn nerve-thrill into hi 
Poe, De Maupassant, 
yd gives you a story that touls like 


1, make y: 


work we ull Shake 
Balza The sec 
the old Nick ; 
“creepy,” but who doesn’t “get over” because he 
i manufacturer, not a poet. We call him a Cor 
Doyle, a Chesterton, a Maurice Revell (“* Tal 

Mystery and Horror.” M. McBride). 


pear©re, 


horrify you, thri 





Ihe latter’s short stories, translated from the 
French, are perfect bits of ip in pathos, 
horror and “menace” (as the iy in the “movies”’), 
but when you have finished ther wait around 
fe r the gooseflesh and the ce} I night in \ n 
You feel perfectly calm and sleep like a top. 

All of which proves that to write a good 1 
tory you must feel you are a murderer. ‘To writ 
a great ghost ston ’ } 


kU Must have scen a Qhost, or at 


least believe in ghos 
ence You must be born to it even as Falstaff wa 
born to the bow! or as Don Quixote was bor , 
things.” 

Now, I can imagine M. Revell sitti 
his eggs and coffee on a rustic seat in his Pocant 
Hills with a fountain | 
bon paper bef re him and aying, * Nov ‘ 

1 all thrill in three thousand six hundred 
and eighty-four words. They’re off!” 

It is fine carpenter work, and although he is a 
Frenchman, I must say that our own American 
edyar Poe had it all over him 








} 


You can’t fake these experi- 








Regarding Editorial, Subscription and 
Advertising Matters 


OFFICES Main office— Brunswick 
Building, 225 Fifth Avenue, NEW YORK European agent 

Wm. Dawson & Son Ltd.. Cannon House Breamse” Bide 

London, E. ¢ England Annual cas! 
Postage free in the United States, its dependencies 
To Canadian Provinces add 50 cent for postage, 
foreign countries add $1.00 a copies of present 
year and 1org, 15 cents each; ents each; 19017, 30 
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SUBSCRIPTION 





connected with JUDGE 


Persons representing themselve 
redential 


hould always be asked to produce 
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Avenue. New York Marquette Bldg Chicagc 
Boston: Henry Bidg.. Seattle. (Rates $1 
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To Contributors: 
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HIS LIFE WAS THE FORFEIT 


QO conquer the whole world and be worshipped as a god 
was his ambition. 


\s a youth, his imagination Iran ed events so stupendous 


4 ; - ? +} ] ] 

twelve short Vears he Was master Ol ne KNOWN Wworida 

le hieved his most romantic dreams through an impulsiv 

> % | ° ] ce Pe | ] ES OF 1 ] { 

' ere e| high pnVSsICa courage that ied him into unheard-o 
fn 1 1 . 

lventures through enes of the evreatest magnihcence na 


lendor. All the world looked on with astonishment. Th 


ots otf the earth trembied at his name. 





fut there was one despot he could not subdue. With powecl! 
ippetite for luxury and vice—a tyranny greater than 
d t of blood and chains. Outraged Nature, who had dowered 
n th a glorious genius, demanded his life as the forfeit for 
' rimes and vic while still at the threshold of his Career. 
< d the amazing story ol \lexander the (sreat, which is onl) 
of mat marvelous and true stories told by the famous 
: \ histori \bbo n 
} * 
: of History 
cs 7 Me. aa 








3600 Pages -Large, Clear 
Type Extra Heavy Paper 










Stranger Than Fiction 
ee a SET of bool er written shows so convincingly that Fiction ever lags after Truth, 





: —Rich Cloth Binding é Ides gy f the romancer after all fall far short of the real facts of History 
; The Romantic facts that the thor! ve brought out in strong relief in this series, gi ing the lives 
12 Volumes —Each of the world’s most famous characters, demonstrate how unfruitful is invention, and how cold and 
' Volume 7!>x5! { barren is imagination, in contrast with what itself can show in those ever-changing circumstances 
: ~ that make of ever Ilv lives ( ‘ ( Phe heights nd depths, the lights nd shadows in the 
in. Full-Page lives of historical characters who t of being creatures of circumstances, have moulded circumstances 
Illustra- to their will are full of \ le lessons, aside from affording that variety of interest which is ever the 
. . mother of e1 ent 
tions In 
- Sepia. Remarkable Characters All 
d JULIUS CAESAR GENGHIS KHAN 


QUEEN ELIZABETH | ; = 














- N WITH 
ALFRED THE GREAT e COUPON 
ALEXANDER THE GREAT rat ¢ hana ‘ if 
to ‘ im y ion 6 Introductor fer 4 re 
1 ’ 
- CLEOPATRA 
: MONEY BACK IF NOT SATISFIED 
— MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 
t PETER THE GREA 
d t t ce ee ee eee sess ae 
‘ BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION COMPANY 
1 MARY QUEEN OF SCOTS r 416 Brunswick Building, New York City 
tic f rk dis ¢ first payment the 12 - (hee 
. half t f 1 . is Mer 1 Women of Histor t f pped 
WILLIAM THE CONQUEROR : prepaid. I agree to remit the full -~ . 
! ‘ f 5 t ' ps th solly 
NERO —— = 
| MARIE ANTOINETTE 
> olf i +; f+ R 
! i I 
JOSEPH INE ! ieee 5 cnseees ns <ack<aaegeeeeees 
carded and divorced when fortune smiled. _ i ee aiind 
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What the Public Wants 


7s supplied most fully in the new 


Stanley Car 


HIS statement is made advisedly in full recognition of 

the present-day vogue of internal explosive cars. 
The reason why the Stanley has the qualities most wanted 
in a motor car— why it has power at low speeds — why it 
has the fastest pickup — why it runs smoothly and quietly 
at all speeds — why there is no clutching nor gear-shifting — 
why there is no chilling nor balking in winter—why one 
throttle controls the car—why kerosene fuel is used — is 
because the fuel is burned, not exploded, and is converted 
into steam which is stored in advance and may be instantly 
applied in the required volume to the driving wheels. 


We believe that this is power correctly generated, correctly 
controlled, and correctly applied to the rear axle. 


r 





‘wenty-Fifth Year 
’ WN A ra ° y 
Stanley Motor Carriage Company 


Newt on, Massachusetts 
































